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PF the favourable Counte- . 
p nance I have met with = 
from the Town, bad not 
given me Room to ima- 
gine, that the following 
Tra gech is not entirely deſtitute f 
Merit, I ſhould not baye entertain d +» 


log | 


a  Thoug ht of inſcribing it to your 
GRACE But the Notice with which 
you have been pleaſed to honour it, 
has been the principal Motive which 
led me to this Preſumption: I con- 
ſider'd that, whatever was its Value, 
it could not fail of ſubſiſting under ſo 


fam'd and ſo auſpicious a Name, as 


that of DORSET. 


Tux World is already fo well ap- 
priz d of the noble Advantages of 
Birth, Education, and Fortune, with 

which Providence hath diſtinguiſh'd 
you, and of the real Endowments of 
Body and Mind, ſo conſpicuous in 
your Grace, that I ſhould expoſe my 
ſelf to the Imputation of Folly or Ar- 
rogance, or both, ſhould I pretend to 
illuſtrate PerſeRtions, which fo far ſur- 
paſs the ſtrongeſt Images of Poetry. 


Bur your GRACE will, I hope, 

. pardon me, if I take this Opportunity 
to ſpeak the univerſal Senfe of my na- 
tive Countrey, (where Majeſty is fo 
amiably repreſented by your 2 
that 
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| Devrerwy; Ne 2 v ow 
that it ſeems'ts loſe no Part of i its Ori- 
ginal Dignity) in aſſuring ou, that 
ve deem your Reſidence in this Iſland, 
an unſpeak ble EE" to us. 
With all imaginable Reſpett, 
Your Grace's moſt obedient, 
Aud moſt devoted humble Servant, 


James Darcy. 


fond Author cannot percerve : But tis my 


24 Def n in Leys STO Pre- 
| VA Ne face, is not to defend the 
25 & following Scenes; I am uery 


s ſenſible of many Faults 
ihrom — the Piece, and ſhall readily 
grant, there are many more, which the 


Comfort, that the moſt clear-ſighted are 
always the moſt indulgent on theſe Oc- 
caſions; becauſe they beſt know, that the 
Taſk of writing a good Tragedy, (bow 
triſling ſocver it may appear to ſome 
People) is not at all inferior to that of 
buildiag a Ft. Paul's Church. 

1 * found this Story, on the Spot 
wiere it happen d, and where I. place 
the Scene; and 81D r-Cosx, whom 1 
call Coburg , „ um rhe reigning King 
when 1 was in Arabia; and, for any 
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thing I know, is ſo fill: The under-Plot 
H OpDAUAR and LRIZ A, is [uvention, 
4 are ſeveral Turns in the main one 
I think I could. nt have taken this Story 
to write on, if it were known to us, be- 
cauſe I deem it a good Rule, not to 2 4 
chuſe a Tale recent enough to be tho- — 
roughly familiar to a whole Audience, 

for then all the invented Parts will not 

be well recewed by thoſe, who, know the 

Fatts to have been otherwiſe than repre- 

ſented; but if, as in the preſent Caſe, 

he Scene be laid at a great Diſtance, it 

will ſupply the Defeff, and will not 


Shock in that Particular. 
cannot return ſufficient Thanks to 
the Town, for their Indulgence to me; 
for to that I attribute the unwerſal Ap- 
plauſes they were ſo good natur d as to 
groe me, at almoſt every Scene; and 
male no doubt, but abler Pens will be 
encouraged, by the lind and undeſerv d 
Uſage J recerved, ſo as to erett a Ma- 
nufattury for Wit in onr own Countrey ; 
which would have at leaſt this good E, 
fect, that it would keep vaſt Numbers of 
our NOBILITY and GENTRY, 
T = a 
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from rambling in Search of thoſe inno- 
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cent and noble Recreations abroad, which 
are not to be found at home. The erett- 
ing a new Theatre, would highly for- 
ward this good Work, on which, with 
proper Encouragement, we fhould ſoon 


ſee a great Number of good Players. 


And ſince I hade ſpoken of the Aftors, I 
muſt here acknowledge, on my firſt flart-. 
ing into the Publick, that the whole Fa- 
mily of the ELRINGTONS, have exceed- 
ed in the Performance of this Play, even 
my Expectations; me quoque qui feci 


judice. 


I can add nothing to the Reputation 
of Mr. Thomas ELRINGTON, who ig 
really as well known in London as here; 
but of his Brother Francis I muſt ſay, 

I would prefer him, in the preſent Part, 

as in many others which he plays, to any 
ene even in England. $4 J 
Mrs. STERLING, in every one's Opt- 
nion, as well as in mine, deſerves all the 

Encomiums we can beſtow on her. 
Mis Nancy ELRINGTON, playd 
ALzEvyDa the Third or Fourth Time of 
her appearing on the Stage ; ſo new She 
OY (** 5; nel 


PREFACE. X1 
is to the Buſineſs and I appeal to all 
thoſe who ſaw her, if ſhe does not pro- 
= miſe to make the greateſt Afreſs that 
W we ever had in Ireland. 

I would not be underſtood to caſt any 
Reflections on the reſt of the Players, not 
here named, for I am obliged to them 
all; and if ſome were taken mto Trage- 
dy; for which they have not ſo apt a 
Genius, it ought to be remember d, t 
they are excellent in their own Way 
Before I finiſh, I muſt confeſs my 00 
gation to ſeveral of my Friends, who have 
not only remarbd many Faults, which 
= were originally in this Play, but have 
 /pplyd Words and Lines, as they ſaw 
= bem wanting ; eſpecially a Lady of ws 
= own Countrey, to whom, I confeſs, 1 
= owe two of the beſt Speeches in the whole 
Play: If bad her Leave to mention | 
ber Name, it ſhould not be a 9 ecret. 

I all beg of the Reader, in the ub. 
Scence of the ſecond Act, inſtead of, 
And lay Religion naked to the World, 

| To read, 


And lay 4% Alcoran naked to the World. | 
4nd pag. 21. AZ 2, Scene 1. read Pent far Pere. 4 
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To the AUTHOR of 


LOVE and AMBITION. 


A 


AJ, worthy Friend, for you alone can tell 
8 The Charms of Poetry, who write ſo well. 
Relate the Cauſe your throbbing Breaſt inſpir'd; 
The future Views your ardent Wiſhes fir d. 
Which made ſuch Beauties in each flowing Line, 
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| Such Wit and Judgment in your Play to ſhine. 
No Charms are wanting to thy tuneful Song, 
4 Soft as * Lyc1pas, and as DEnyam ſtrong. 


' 
- 
A 


Where evety Grace and Excellence we find, 
To pleaſe the Fancy, and improve the Mind. 


% What muſt (writ with that Fire, and with that 
Eaſe,)“ 


The Pit, the Boxes, nay the Criticks pleaſe! 


O! could my Muſe, like thine, harmonious ling, 


Soon would ſhe mount with an e RK: 
. * Mr. William Duncan. 


Relate 


VaxsEs 0 the Author. xili 


Relate, with Joy, what ſkilful Strokes of Art, 
= Adorn your V erſe, and captivate the Heart. 

W In lofty Numbers Reszcx's Paſſions tell, , 
Who, bold thro? Love and wild Ambition, fell. / 
But as ſhe cannot offer up due Praiſe, 

To ſuch exalted Merit as your Lays, 


O! may ſome abler Pen aſſert her Cauſe, 
And crown your Labours with deferv'd a 


Treaſurer”s Office, | 
Dec. 15. 1731. | * 


Jonx Witso0N, 


p R O LOGU E, 


By J. B. Ei; 
Spoken by Mr. R. E:xinNGTON. 


ONG hath the Muſe beheld with ſecret Rage, 
The Fair and Gay deſert her falling Stage 3 
Blend with vile Crouds, and proſtitute their T, afte, 
4 paultry Booths, and Theatres debag'd ; 
And gape, like Children, at diſtorted Shapes, 
Shrill wooden Heroes, Harlequins and Apes. 


Our Author aims to pleaſe a diff rent Way, 
And dares, advent” rous, to diſpute their Sway; 
He aims to lead you, from dull empty Shows, 
Jo Scenes of Meaning, and exalted Moes; 
Scenes | ſuch as claim Attention, grave and deep; 
Scenes that engage you," not to gaze, but weep 5 
Where the dark Mazes of capricious Fate, 
Confound the Labours of the Brave and Great : 
And Vice and Virtue, as in Life, controul 
The various Calms and Tempeſts of the Soul. 


But ab | how vain, how dangerous, to engage 
The tawdry Heroes of this Tinſel Age ! 


PROLOGUE. XY 
When'C rowds, embroider'd, to their Standards preſs, 
And. fink in Fudgment, as they riſe in Dreſs ! 

Vain empty Crowds ! who deem it an Offence, 

To deal with aught ſo Uulgar—as good Senſe.— 

But you, whom Heav'n bath bleſs'd with human 
Minds, | : 
Whom Reaſon teaches, and whom Virtue binds ; 
Enforce the Muſe, and let her Audience know, 

The Learu'd and Brave can melt at other” s Wot. 


And you, whom Nature hath to Sofineſs bent, 

Who moſt engage us, when you moſt relent , 

Aſſert yourſelves, and ſhew the World to-night, 

Your Hearts are tender, as your Eyes are bright ; 
And deign, henceforth, to grace thoſe Scenes alone, 
Where Souls are open*d, and their Springs are ſhewn, 


J. 
* 
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Dramatis Perſons. 
M E N. 


Mathead „an old. King bee ay 


_ * vie- . 60 PU Ra. Prin: 


Coſmez, 2b King's General, in 
Love with Alzeyda; Pu, Layfield, 


ly, 4 Captain of the King's, ington 
Haly, @ « 1 of the King*s Nav. Jo. Elrington. 


Daran, } Officers of the King*s Mr. Hamilton. 
Hamet, F, Party; Mr. Alcorn. 


Reſeck, a General in Rebellion, Y' a 
in Love with Alzeyda; 2 Klingen. 


Odamar, join'd with Reſeck, pri- 
vately in Love with Leiza; A. Vanderbank. 


Abdallah, Officers of Reſeck's C Mr. Daſh. 
Caled, 5, Party; Mr. Reynalds.. 


Alzeyda, the King's Daug bier; Miſs Elrington. 
Leiza, Reſeck*s Daughter ; Als. Sterling. s 


— 


Soldiers, Guards, Attendants. 


. The SCENE is in, and near the Capital City 
Ip the Kingdom of Hyeman, in Arabia Felix. 


| Love and AMBITION: 


ACT I. SCENE I 
SCENE, a Hall 5 the Palace. 


po CO 


_—_— th. 


_— _— 


Cos MERZ and Sauk. 


COSMEZ. 


| Prince! the Sun this Morning roſe 

3 ſo red, 

= And gave our Eaſt fo terrible a Dye, 

W Itſeem'd touſherin that dreadſul Day, J 

When Flames ſhall triumph o'er the | 

e WMorks of Nature: | 

But Blood was what the Prodigy portended ; 

It ſpoke our Ruin, and your Brother's Fate. 
Sam. 8 be ty ungen! rous Hand by which they 

TOE | | | 

Not in the Heat of Battle, as they ſhould ! 
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2 Lovs and AwmBiTION. - 
Not in the noble Duſt, as Princes ought! 

But baſely murder'd——O damn'd bloody Refeck ! 
Coſ. Murder'd they were, for ſo the Soldier aid. 
Who hew'd his Paſſage to bring home the News, 

The diſmal News! your Father 3 it greatly. 
Full forty Years twice meaſur'd by the Moon, 
Have roll'd majeſtic o'er Nabe 's Head, > el 
And bleach'd his awful Locks to Leer -wrey. 5 
With Cares and Age his feeble Body bends, 
He droops beneath the venerable Load ; 
Yet Time hath ſtamp*d no Weakneſs on his Soul: 4 
Be thou his Son, my Prince; be thou 
Sam. O Heaven! 
Muſt then Rebellion bear her Head aloft, 
And bluſh at nothing? Is a Sanction givin 
To all the horrid: Deeds ſhe can commit? 
Cof. Heav'n may a-while let Villany ſucceed. 
Oſt ev'n our Prophet ſeem'd to be defeated, 
His Numbers leſſen'd, and his Armies chinn'd; ; 
Yet Conqueſt prov'd his Miſſion from above : 
So ſhall we cruſh this proud inglorious Tyrant. 
Sam. O that this Reſeck's, and his Daughter's Blood 
Should differ thus! But Nature ſhews in him 
The thorny Briar, and in her, its Fruit, 
The heay*nly fragrant Roſe 
Co. Forget your Love 
This is a Time for brave Revenge, my Prince., 


Sam. It is, my Lord, and Vengeance ſhall be 
fought; * A 
But blame me not, if now and then a Sigg 3 
Should burſt unbidden from my lab' ring Breaſt: 
Such Grief will have its way — my Siſter's Nase 
Can raiſe Emotions in your ſtable Soul. 


Coſ. Bleeding . e 8 injure ONE comes. : 


*.y 
a 
, 
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"Enter King. 


King. The Rebels, hearten'dby this Days Sack. 
A um to our City Gates. © 1 
4 42 
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Lo vx and AMBITION, 


O Mabomet ! whoſe mighty Sword could ſhake 

And level all the Bulwarks in its wa 

Thou, who not only cou'dſt ſubdue Mankind, 

Mow down their Numbers like the great Archangel, 

But, with divine Authority and Aid, 

Forc'd x proud Man the wholeſome Draught of 

Fait 

And bent his ſtubborn Neck to thy Obedience 

Why was 1 made thy Delegate on Earth, 

To be thus chac'd, thus hunted to my Cell? 

O what! what has thy old Vicegerent done ! 

What Crime committed, to be thus accurs'd! 

Or is the End of all thy Race decreed ? | 
Cof. The Source of Empire, whence our „ 

riſe, 

Will never ebb, till Man's Succeſſion ceaſe, 

And mould'ring Nature ſhiver back to nought. 
King. The Prophet promis'd, and his Words are 

Truth, 

That bloody Rebel, that ungrateful Reſeck, 

(Rais'd from the Duſt by our indulgent Hand) 

Shall find we are not yet reduc'd fo low 

As tamely to reſign to his Ambition 

Our People's Ruin, and our Children's Fall, 

May be reveng'd, nay, ſhall be cer tis Jong. 

Tou, Coſmez, and my Son, the only Friends 

That now remain, will yet defend the State, 
And prop our ſinking Cauſe 

Sam. O Royal Sir, 

If ever Samur ſheath the vengeful Sword, 

Till fell Rebellion and deſtructive War 


Are quell'd, and facred Majeſty reſtor'd, 


Or till he periſh in the great Attempt, 
Blaſt him, high Heaven 


| ng. That's nobly ſaid, my Son: 

By Heav'n, ſuch Sounds are Cordials to my Heart, 
_And warm my frozen Blood*to Circulation. 

"Thou'it rous d thy Father from his Sleep of Age: 
+.long to 5 anew ang Arm, * 

0 n 


. 


2 
\ N. 


4 Lovs and Amnitions 

And bring about again my warlike Days. - J 
Methinks I'm able, vigorous, and young, I 
As when encounter*d by this Refſeck's Father, 


On Sanaa's Plains, (O Cofmez, let me boaſt, 


It is the old Man's Weakneſs to be vain) 
While both our Armies, anxious for our Fate, 
Forgot the bloody Bus'neſs of the Day 3 
With my left Hand I graſp'd the Traitor's Creſt, - 
And, forcing down the: proud imperious Head, 
I ſmote it from the Shoulders at a Blow. - | 
Coſ. That Royal Deed ſhould never be forgot 
King. But it is time we meditate on Means 
How beſt to marr the Purpoſe of the Foe. 
Co. Our Forces here within our Walls intreach'd, 
Will yet maintain a long and vigorous Siege. 
King. Were it not well, while Reſeck's unpre- 
” 3" INES 5-2" f 
Weak from laborious Marches, vainly fluſh*d 
With his Succeſs againſt my helpleſs Sons, 
(Which ftill, by Mahomet, ſhall coſt him dear) 
While in his Luſt and Riot he diffolves, _ 
Bravely to fally forth this Night, and wy 
To foil diſhoneſt Force with honeſt Fraud. 
Co. My Lord, the Thought is good, and Pl! 
prepare e 
The beſt affected, moſt experienc'd Men. | 
Sam. What if we march to meet the harraſs'd Foe? | 
King. Son, thou art young, and muſt not yet ad- 
"viſe: e 
*Tis Age's Privilege to lay the Plan, 6 
And Youth's to execute the deep Deſign. 
Thou haſt a Soldier's Courage, not his Skill: 
Conduct him, Cofmez, in the Paths you tread; 
Well can you judge the Hazards of the Field, 
And point him where to exerciſe his Valour. 
Coſ. My Lord, the Story of your Actions paſt, 
How you have ſcourg'd this vain aſpiring Houſe, 
Which now revives its never legal Claim 


To your Imperial Crown, how oft ſubdu'd, 


o 


They 
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Lovs and AmBiTIoN. 5 
They were with Mercy treated, how this Reſeck, 
The laſt, the worſt, the proudeſt of them all, ; 
How he was honour'd, lov'd, and cheriſh*d by you, 
Will teach your Son to be, at once, the King, 
The Hero, Father, Conqueror, and Friend. 
Vg. Theſe Words, my Coſmez, from one leſs 
| eſteem'd, e . 
Shou'd be ſuſpected, but your Heart I know. 
To you I truſt th* important Charge, my Son. 
And tell my Soldiers, this is my laſt Stake ; 
That both his Brothers bled in their Defence : 
So tell them Coſmez : *Tis the Countrey's Cauſe — . 
When you're prepar*d the Council ſhall attend. (Exit. 
Co/. Come, my young Prince, exert your noble 
Blood, 
And prove a Scyon' of the Royal Stem. | 
Sam. Sir, I obey, moſt chearfully obey —— 
I long to buſtle thro'ꝰ the duſty Plain, 
There to revenge my Brothers foully ſlain ;. 
To guard my Father, ſet my Countrey free, 
Or fall a Victim to the ſame Decree ? 
Coſ. Bleſs me with Conqueſt, Heav*n! that 1 
x may lay. | 
Her Countrey's Freedom at Azeyda's Feet: 
Sure ſuch a Boon will move the grateful Heart] 
Of fair AM⁊eyda. | * (Exeunt, 


Re-enter King, bearing the laſt Wards. 


Ang. What did Coſmez ſay? ' 
Invok'd he not my darling 8 Name? 
Her whom th* ungrateful Reſeck, firſt by Fraud, 
And now by open Force, would raviſh from me; 
He for whoſe Sake I ſpurn'd the Rebel off 
From my Alliance? O I cou'd bave wiſh'd 
- It had not happen'd ſo, what Streams of Blood! 
What Devaſtations might have been avoided! _ 
But I'll reflect no more 
Perhaps her Heart was promis'd to my Friend. : 
912 — — N 7 
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6 Lo v and AMBITION, 
By Mabomet, I wiſh it fo But ſee 
She opportunely comes. 


Euter Alzeyda. 


Approach my Child — yet nigher : Let me know, 
Why you refus'd that Rebel to your Arms! .— 
Daughter, I never put the Quettign yet, 1 2 
Leſt the Demand ſhou'd colt my Child a Bluſh, 3; 
To that Degree of Tenderneſs I lov'd you! 
But, now, you ſee the dreadful Conſequence, 
Your Brothers ſlain, and all your Countrey waſte, 
Your Father's Life in Danger; nay, your own: + 
' O then be plain, perhaps we may receive 
| Some Conſolation from a Tale unknown, | 
_:. Az. Were not his vicious Life, his tow'ring Pride, 
His vaſt Ambition, his unequal Birth, 
Was not his ev'ry Quality of Soul 
A Cauſe ſufficient to reject his Suit ? 
| . King. I grant they were, and yet when I reflect 
How prompt you were, how rigid in your Duty, 
In all but that alone; I own, I think, | 
Love for ſome other, help*d thee to reſolve. 
Speak it, Alzeyda, rid me of my Doubts. 
| Alz. My Royal Father, force me-not to ſpeak 
What you mult ſtart at. a. | 
King. Ha! By Heav'n, thou ſhalt, 
Tho' the fell Words ſhould fix me into Stone. 
Ax. Low on my Knees I beg, you may recal, 
The dread ſevere Command 
King. Away, away 
Too plain I read the Cauſe of thy Confuſion z + 
Thou didft combine againſt me with the Rebel, 
Mad'ſt me refuſe him, but to give him Grounds, 
Shameful Pretenfions to invade my Crown, 
That thou may'ſt be his Queen. All this is clear 
Thou wou'dſt confer on him thy Brother's Right. 
Az. Why do I live to hear my Father's Voice, 
Burſt in ſuch dreadful Sounds? Oh! hear me * 
| | 8 


Lo vE aud AMBITION. 7 
I will, my Lord —— Pl open all my Soul —— 
But, O1 ons to be ſtill the Father 
King. My Life! my Child! thou know'ſt not 
arents Love ; 
But thou beware, regard thy Father's Life ! 
If my Suſpicion's juſt, 'be dumb for ever. 
A. No, Royal Sir, it is not juſt. 1 love —— 
But not the Rebel —— - | 
King. Well, whom then my Child? 
2 Your darling Soldier, and your deareſt Friend, 
g. Coſineꝝ? 
.  Coſmez — 
King. And why didft thou delay 
Thus to unfold what pleaſes me to hear? 
He is deſcended of our Royal Line, 
And made his Name ſo terrible in War, 
He well deſerves the utmoſt we can give. | 
Ax. I lov'd him, Sir, but dreading your Diſ- 
pleaſure, 
Dar'd not ſo-much as flatter him with Hopes ; ; 
Nor-was it meet, when Kingdoms were at Stake, 
While Diſcord reign'd, and Civil Rage blew high, 
To riſk your Anger by an ill-tim'd Love. . 
King. Enough, Alzeyda, Coſmez loves thee too, 
I heard him, with a Sigh, pronounce thy Name. 
If we ſucceed in our Reſolves to-Night, 
To-morrow's Sun ſhall on * Nuptials ſhine. 


Enter Haly. 


Haly. My Lord, the haughty Foe is now in Sight, 
And Odamar, a Herald ſent betore, 
Comes with Conditions of a laſting Peace. 
Stopt at the Gate adjoyning to the Palace; . 
He waits your Orders for Admittance. 

Ving. Conduct him in. (Exit Haly. 
What can a Rebel aſk, 
That can be granted by his injur*d King? 
Cerhajs Remorſe hath ſtung his impious Soul, 


And 


. 
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And re- impreſs'd the Characters of Duty: 

O were it ſo! But that's a trifling Thought ! 
The Tiger will be fierce, the Waſp will ſting, 
TH inhuman Cannibal will eat his Kind 
Without Remorſe ; Remorſe is dead in him, 
Nor will he know what Godlike Juſtice is, 
*Till in her Wrath, ſhe blaſt his guilty Head, 


Enter Haly and Odamar, 


What would the Rebel? 
Oda. Thus fays the brave 
King. *Tis falſe he is not brave. 
Was it then brave to ſhun my Co/mez* Sword, 
When, cover*d o'er with Blood and Duſt, he chac'd, 
Through all his trembling Ranks, the lying Daſtard? 
And was it brave to murder both my Sons, 
Whom he had never dar*d to meet in Battle? 
Tell quick thy Meſſage —— but be ſure reflect 
On injur*d Majeſty, nor dare exceed, 
Not by a Word, the Bounds of thy Commiſſion. 
Oda. Reſeck demands Alzeyda to his Arms, 
And, in return, the Kingdom be your own. HY 
King. Thanks to high Heav'n, my Kingdom ts 
my own, _ 
Nor ſhall our Daughter ever be the Villain's. 
Oda. Then he will force 
King. What ſay'ſt thou? 
If thou preſum'ſt to ope thy Lips again, 
They ſhall, that Inſtant, be for ever clos'd. 
Becauſe our Goodneſs, and our People's Welfare 
Urge us to hold this Treaty with a Rebel, | 
Thou boldly think'ſt each ſaucy Word permitted, 
Away be gone But tell the Murderer, 
The Raviſher, that old Matheady lives; 
Lives to revenge his Countrey, and his Sons. (Exit. 


_ Manet 
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 Manent Odamar and Haly. 


Haly. O! Odamar, there was a Time your King 
Would not have us'd you thus; to what — 
Did you, rear'd up at Court, rebel? 

Oda. My Friend, | 
Thou know'ſt notall, for my Deſign is great ; * 
I follow Reſeck but to ſerve myſelf, 

And work through him a Paſſage to my Love. 
His beauteous Daughter, Captain, her I'd gain, 

A Prize! you know her, worth a thouſand Lives ! 
O were ſhe kind to me] — The Stripling Samar, 
E' re yet their Parents were engag'd in War, 
Won the fair Leiza's Heart, who with Diſdain 
Contemns my proffer*d Vows ; tis therefore, Friend, £4 
I ſided with the Man I hated moſt ; | 
My Love has wrought me almoſt up to Madneſs, 
And I'm reſolv'd to ſtick at nought that may 
Advance my Ends; with, or without Conſent, 

I muſt poſſeſs; on that depends my Life. 

Haly. Oh! how inhuman is her Father's Heart! 
How bent on Miſchief! how compleatly black ! 
This Day he drew the Prophet's ſacred Blood. 

Oda. He did, tis true, this Day aſſaſſinate, 
The King's two Sons; but that he thinks a Secret, 
And yet Matheady knows It —— | 

Haly. Will you dare _ - 

Give haughty Reſeck the diſdainful Words, 
Spoke by th' offended King? He'll ſtorm, grow mad, 
And may, perhaps, revenge upon yourſelf, 
What you but carry from the Monarch's Mouth : 
At leaſt be cautious ; Monſters ſhou'd be fear'd. 
Oda. By the big Angel, it was well advis'd! 
He may forget his Friendſhip in his Rage. | 
But I've a Head, my Friend, a Maſter Head | — —+ 
That will concert the Safery of my Lite 
At any Hazard —-— (conſiders aſide. 
| C Why 
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Why that's right again —— 
Pl counterfeit an Anſwer from the Xia. 
And lay he'd have their Daughters interchang'd — 
Perhaps he may not ſend her —— 80 he ſhall, 
I know his Weakneſs, Love ſhall wind him up. 
Alzeyda*'s Name ſhall charm him to conſent : 
Love, like the Wren upon the Eagle's Wing, 
Shall perch ſuperior on Ambition's Plume, 
And mock the lordly Paſſion in its Flight. 
Haly. What Project's this? how pleas'd you 
ſeem! you ſmile! 
Oda. I ſmile to think what Wonders may be 
wrought 
From ſlighteſt Hints: And yours ſhall be improv'd. 
Haly. The Princeſs comes, *tis decent we retire — 


(Exit. 
Enter Alzeyda alone. | 


A. What meant my Father by thoſe doubtful 
Words? 


« If we ſucceed in our Reſolves to-Night, 

C To-Morrow's Sun ſhall on your Nuptials ſhine: 
Sure there's ſome dangerous Enterprize on Foot; 
Something for Coſmez to be done to Night 
But fee the Lord of all my Hopes appears. 


Enter Coſmez. 


Tell me, Lord Cofmez, (how ſhall I accoſt ng 
(aſide. 
Saw you my Royal Father? when? and where? 
What was the Subject of your laſt Diſcourſe? 
/. Something relating to the War, my Prin- 
ceſs — 
Ax. Wait on him Coſmez —— and ane you'll 
learn 
. tho? I wou'd, I ought not to relate. 
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Coſ. Rack me not, Madam, ſome uncommon Joy 
Swells your elated Breaſt; Oh! give it Vent 

Alz. Think what it is would pleaſe you moſt? 

Cof. Why ſhould I doubt it? *ris Alzeyda”s Hand! 
And did Matheady grant that IT ſhould raiſe 
My ſubje& Head to be a Monarch's Son? 
Nay, more than Monarch's Son, to be thy Conſort? 
And does ador*d Alzeyda bring the News? 

Eternal Sweetneſs dwell upon thoſe Lips. 
O ſpeak again! the Muſick of that Voice 
Awakes my Soul, and rouſes it to Joy. 

Az. He ſaid to-morrow's ever Glorious Sun, 
Shou'd fee us bleſt as mutual Love cou'd make us. 

Cof. O Extafy ! beyond my Hopes ! my Princeſs ! 
Is it then giv'n me to poſſeſs my Princeſs ! 

Thus low, Alzeyda, let me ſeal the Contract. 
. ( Kneels to kiſs her Hand. 

Ax. Long had I ſtruggl'd to ſuppreſs the Flame, 
While *twas unlawful ; now my Father's Will 
Abſolves the Fault, and ſanctifies our Love. 

Coſ. The King enrag*d has ſent the Herald back 
To Reſeck, fraught with Words of Indignation : 
That Way we're fafe — What wou'd'ſt thou, 

Daran? 8 . 


Enter Daran. | 
Dar. My Lord, the King, in Council waits your 


Preſence, 

There to determine how you ſhould proceed 

In your Affair to Night 
Co/. Tis well, I come (Exit Daran. 
Ax. Shall not Alzeyda learn her Lord's Deſign? 
Cof. My new born Life, be fatisfy*d with this; 

*Tis to deſerve my Princeſs, and maintain 

Her Royal Father on his ſhaking Throne. 
Alx. Angels protect my Lord, and grant Succeſs. 
Co. One Night, one only Night divides our 


Bliſs. 
C 2 | And 
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And yet to me, *twill ſeem an Age of Abſence. 
But if Arabia can to-morrow boaſt, | 
That ſhe retriev*d her ancient Name of Happy, 
Then with Profuſion, I ſhall be repaid —— 


Then here on Farth we Paradiſe ſhall prove, 
And taſte the Tranſports of the Bleſs'd Above. 
; ( Exeunt. 


The End of the Firſt ACT. 


ACT 
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ACT Hl. SCENE I. 


SCENE a Field without the Walls. 
. Drums, Trumpets, &c. . 


Enter Reſeck, Abdallah, Caled, and Soldiers. 


RES E CX. 


P T CH here the Camp, my Tent be on the 
Hill, | 

That my Ambition may look proudly down, 

And feaſt upon the Ruins of yon' City: 

Spight of the Prophet, and that dotard King, 

Who ſtyles himſelf his Subſtitute on Earth; | 

There's not a ſingle Moſque ſhall *cape my Rage. 


Their Wives and Virgins ſhall become your Plunder, 


And to atone for my great Father's Death, 
Himſelf, his Son, my Rival too ſhall bleed, 
Nay, the whole Race of Mabomet ſhall bleed; 
And leſt a Trace of them ſhould e' er be found, 
P11! diſſipate the Miſt that dims your Eyes, 
And lay Religion naked to the World 
Thus I begin: Let all my Soldiers quaff 

That gen'rous Juice, by juggling Prieſts deny'd, 
Leſt it ſnou'd help to whet our Underſtandings, 
And ripen Reaſon, to ſee through their Crafts. 


Cal. My Lord, your Orders ſhall be ſtrait o- 


. beyd: 
Theſe are the Means to gain the Soldier's Ley 
| [ Exit. 


Ref. Tis 
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Reſ. *Tis beſt we firſt attack the Weſtern Gate, 
And therefore let our Troops be fo. diſpos d. 
As to be ready, e' er to- mortow's Sun | 
Shall travel half his rapid Journey round, 
To ſtorm that ſtrongeſt Entrance of the Town; 
For *twill be guarded leaſt They fay, Abdallah, 
Thou bear*ſt Reſemblance to my Perſon, prove it: 
Let theſe my Orders be as well fulfill'd, | 
As 1 my ſelf were there. 

Abd My Lord, they ſhall. [ Exit with Soldiers, 


Reſeck alone. 


Ref. bon: I ſhall make that glitt' ring Planet 
and, | 
Not as did once a Few, to ſpin the Day, 
But to gaze on, and wonder at my Deeds — 
The Time is come, at laſt, for me to reign, 
And reap the Harveſt of ſucceſsful War, 
Enjoy, Alzeyda, bear deſpotick Sway, 
And root that Weed of Prieſtcraft quite away. 
[ Ex1t. 


„ 


Enter Odamar alone. 


Oda. Twas well advis'd, whatever's the Succeſs. 

She's mine, if Fraud or Treachery prevail. 

True downright Villains (thoſe the World call fo) 

Always ſucceed—— They hate that Gull of Fools, 

That Bane of common Happineſs, Sincerity ; 

And therefore fpeed——Now Reſeck's murd*ring 

| Sword ; 
Is Juſtice-proof, and bears a keener Edge 

Than his, who thinks the Prophet on his Side. 

The King Matheady, to Exactneſs juſt, 

Is always worſted. Fortune I adore ! 

If ſhe befriend me, and make Leiza mine, 

By Craft or Force (for either way will do) 

I promiſe faithful Villany henceforward : 

To lie, to fawn, diſſemble, and betray, 

To ranſack Hell I hope ſhe heard me 1 

N 


„ 
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Enter Leiza. 
Leiz. How came you hither? You were ſent be- 
ore, 
To bring Alzeyda to my Father's Arms, 


Sure the good King could not reject ſuch Terms, 
The only, willing Leiza could obtain. | 
Oh ſpeak ! my boding Heart yet heaves and pants, 
Yet dreads the Forfeit of my Samur's Life. 

Oda. Perdition on his Name Aide. 
Madam, I cannot yet diſcloſe my Meſſage, 
Which muſt be firſt deliver'd to your Father: 
But think tis happy, and I made it ſo. 

Leiz. Then Heaven at laſt is kind. My Father 

comes, | 


1 muſt retire | [ Exit, 


Enter Reſeck. 


Reſ. Where is the Princeſs ? Speak. 
Oda. My Lord, Matheady has refus'd to ſend 
her | 
Reſ. Refus'd to ſend her! didſt thou ſay refus'd? 
Oda. I did, my Lord 
Reſ. Then on himſelf his Fall 
Oda. But good, my Lord, with Patience hear me 
Out 
Ref. In vain; for nothing ſhall allay my Rage, 
Since he detains Alzeyda— | 
Oda. Her he'll ſend, | 
If in Exchange you ſend him for his Son 
Your Daughter Leiza 
Ne. What! Capitulate! | 
Does he pretend to make Conditions ſtill? 
Pert as he is, in one precarious Spot, 
Fenc'd in a Thicket, like a Dove that skulks 
To *ſcape the Falcon's Wing; and dares he hope 
Still to reſiſt this Thunderbolt, my Arm: 
at ſs. e 
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By Tu he ſhall be cruſh'd, this Arm ſhall cruſh 
im. 
Perhaps he would not truſt to what I promis'd, 
That he ſhould have his Kingdom in Exchange: 
If fo, the Dotard yet has Uſe of Reaſon, 
For that I never purpos'd to fulfil 
Oda. Fulfilling that, my Lord, were giving up 
The Lives of all who follow'd | 
| Ref. Odamar, | 
Th' advent'rous Sword is drawn *gainſt Right Di- 
vine, 
And ne'er muſt fill again its uſeleſs Sheath, 
Till it eraſe the Name of Rebel forth 
From Fame's eternal Rolls, and with its Point 
Write ConQuErOR in Characters of Blood. 
P11 root that haughty Houſe, and plant a new one, 
Whoſe Branches ſpreading wide, ſhall ſhade the 
Globe 
But this Alzeyda gives my Mind no Reſt ; 
She, midſt my Triumphs, riſes in my Soul, 
Mocks my Reſolves, and leavens all my Joys 
What is chis ſubtle, ſcorching Flame of Love, 
That penetrates the tender Breaſt unmark'd, 
And blaſts the Heart of Adamant within? 
As the quick Ligt'ning oft calcines the Blade 
Of temper'd Steel, and leaves the Sheath unhurt. 
Oda. If then the Thought of fair Alzeyda*s Charms, 
(Which, I confeſs, are much improv'd of late) 
Can raiſe a Tempeſt in great Reſecc's Mind: 
Why does my Lord deliberate ſo long * 
*T'is but to ſend your Daughter, and ſhe's your's 
Ref. It muſt be ſo, I ſuffer more than Death. 
Reſeck's a Slave] by Heav'n, a Woman's Slave 
I may poſſeſs her, uncontroul'd to-morrow : 
But Love ſhoots boiling through my fev'riſh Veins, 
And will not brook Delay Thou, Odamar, 
Conduct my Leiza inſtantly to Town, 
And in Return (guard well the beauteous Prize) 


Bring me Heyda ſmiling to my Arms 


, — 
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And if one Night can ſate my Appetite, 
P11 give her thee to-morrow ——- 
Oda. All ſucceeds. [ Aſide. 
Ref. Stay, Odamar, I cannot ſpare thee yet. 
I'll ſend Aaallah, who, tho? wiſe and valiant, 
Yet wants thy Conduct to diſpoſe a Siege. 
Oda. Damnation ! My Lord, 
Abdallah —— Abdallah may ſerve you here, 
But cannot there, he knows not the Conditions. 
Reſ. Then you inſtruct him, for P11 have it ſo. 
Oaa. * on this Brain of mine! What ſhall I 
ay! 
I'm almoſt tempted to be honeſt Curſt, 
O doubly curſt be this [ Aſide. 
Ref. Whar, doſt thou mutter ? 
Oaa. Who I, my Lord ? 
Reſ. Who IJ, my Lord! Ay, thou. 
Oda. All my Concern is for my Sovereign's Good. 
I fear *twill not be well to ſend that Man. 
Reſ. That Man I will have ſent : Shall then a Slave 
Preſume to croſs and contradict his Maſter ? 
Reptile, be gone, and on thy Life obey —— 
Begin a Word, and it ſhall end in Hell. 
Oda. Then we ſhall ſtruggle on the Verge of 
Death, y 
And grappling, pitch the Precipice together. LG 
| | xit. 
Re. What did that Miſcreant mean by thwarting 
me ? 
Sure there's ſome latent Villany on Foot 
But what can Wretches, crawling Inſects do? 
They may, like Leeches, ſuck a little Blood, 
Which cures the Giant Body they wou'd kill, 
Then burſt themſelves=—A way with ſervile Fear; 
Such Souls as mine ſhould ſoar above Suſpicion, 
Safe from the Influence of malignant Stars, 
Seated on high in bright Ambition's Sphere, 
We roll, like Planets, pois'd upon ourſelves. 
D * From 
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From whence we look at grov'ling Mortals 
down, 23M 
Quick*ning, or killing, as we ſmile, or. frown. 
| [ Exit, 


Enter Odamar and Leiza meeting. 


Leiz. Speak, Odamar, Oh ſpeak ! for now you 
may, 
What was the Anſwer made you by the King? 
You've chear'd my drooping Soul with Expecta- 
tion: | 
But now your Silence plunges me again 
Into my former Dread Pronounce my Doom, 
Say, no Conditions can reſtore us Peace ! 
Oda. Aſſiſt me, Fraud] Perſuaſion tip my Tongue! 
; | [Afaae. 
Madam, tho? fruitleſs were my former Vows, 
Yet you ſhall have a Proof, a wond*rous Proof ! 
Such as a Lover never gave before, 
bes how much Truth and Purity of Heart 
lov'd. | 
Your Father grants, at length, that you ſhould go, 
To be for ever to your Samur join'd, b 
In ſacred Hymen's moſt delightful Bands. 
This have I wrought him to for Leixa's ſake; 
Peace, and 4 5 will return in Triumph, 
As great Equivalents; Equivalents ! not ſo, 
Not all the Mines of all the new-found Worlds, 
Nor all the Gums and Incenſe we can boaſt, 
Can be equivalent to one Smile from thee. 


O judge what Pangs, what Tortures I ſhall feel, 


To ſee the Planet whence I borrow'd Light, 
Shine on a Rival, whilſt myſelf remain 

Eclips'd for ever: Vet I make you happy; 

That always was my View, and I am pleas'd 


Leiz. The Proof is truly great, ſincereſt Thanks 
Shall always I ; 


Oda. 
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Oda. Madam, I expect no Thanks, 
But one laſt Favour &er.your Servant die 
If Gratitude be due to ought I've done | 
Leix. Speak, Ill do all that may conſiſt with 


Honour, 


Oda. Your Father order*d (O ſevere Command l) 


Abaallab ſhould conduct you to the Town. 

Think me not vain, fair Leiza, if I ſay, 

None did deſerve ſo eminent a Charge, 

(For that my Services exceed them all) 

So well as I; and yet, I know not how, 

My Lord, pretending that he wants me here, 

Appoints another whom I muſt inſtruct. 

Faireſt at once, and cruel'ſt of thy Sex! 

Deny me not this Favour, great to me 

Tho? 'tis the ſmalleſt Leiza can beſtow; 

Fly to thy angry Father, change the Doom, 

He loves you ſo, you will not be refus'd ; 

And, ſince I muſt be baniſh*d from your Sight, 

Let it, in Pity, be as late as poſſible: 

Let him, who alwas lov*d to Adoration, 

Give up his Life to happy Samur's Arms, 

That, in the Minute, when all Hopes are loſt, 

I may be plung'd in everlaſting Sleep, 

And dying ſhew the World how much I lov'd, 
Leiz. I know you honeſt, and am much ob- 

lig'd —— 

But it * — cruel to encreaſe the Pain 

cannot eaſe: Inſiſt not on my Word, 

Obey my Father, and prolong your Life. 
Oda. *Tis to prolong my Life to gain me this. 

O happy Thought! [Aſide.] Madam, the Peace 

depends 

All upon me: Without me all is blaſted; 

Nor can I, if I would, inſtruct another. a 
Laiz. How much we owe you! Well, you ſhall 

be nam'd, [ Exit. 


D 2 Oda. 
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Oda. Why this is right: Poor, honeſt, ſimple 
Girl! n 
Nov ſhe herſelf muſt work her own Deſtruction. 
How pleaſant tis to play the Villain right? 
Samur ſhall never ſee his Leiza more. 


But let me think, I'Il not go near that Gate, 
It may be dangerous - 


Enter Soldier. 


Sol. J come to know—— 
Oda. Is all diſpos'd as I commanded ? 


Sol. Yes=— 
Oda. *Tis well, go wait me ſomewhere near my 
Tent. [ Exit Soldier, 


Now Miſchief is in Order, if we reach 

My old paternal Seat to- night why thence 

In thirty Hours, of Dromedary's Pace, 

We ſhall be ſhelter*d by our neighb'ring Foes 
The mighty Kingdom of Fartache ; beſides, 

There my own Brother *s Miniſter of State, 

An bone one like me but Leiza comes, 

Succeſs appears triumphant in her Eyes. 


Enter Leiza. 


Leiz. Yes, you may come; my Father, with Re- 
luctance, 


I know not why, but with Reluctance granted, 
And recommended Diligence to both. 


Oda. Heav'n judge how honeſt ! how ſincere my 
Heart 


Leix. I know't, be ready in an Hour. 
[Exit Leiza. 


Oda. To cheat | 
With this effectual Mask of mine, Hypocriſy, 
The filly Virgin, and the hot-brain'd Fool 
To raiſe a Fortune, and poſſeſs my Love. 


Then, 


ati 
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Then, when I've nothing elſe to get by Fraud, 
I'll re- aſſume Religion, and 3 2 72 Z 


Honeſt as once I was, e' er temp 
Seduc'd my Heart, and — me . to Ruin, 
Damn this Remorſe ! It will be gnawing {till ! 
How hard it is to ſhake off Prejudice ! 
Now, tho' my Reaſon cannot be convinc'd, 
That there is ought in that trump*d Alcoran ; 
Yet my Soul ſtarts, and trembles at Tranſgreſ- | 
ſion 
But let me think no more, unleſs of Love, 
Exceeding far their boaſted Paradiſe. 
Not ev'n the Prophet has a Handmaid there, | 
Like Leiza virtuous, or like Leiza fair. [| Exit. 


Enter Reſeck and Leiza. 


Reſ. Leiza, I once was diſoblig'd; *twas when 
You ſeem'd to look, with Eyes of Condeſcenſion, 
On that proud Stripling, old Matheady's Son; 

But your Obedience, in reſigning Love, 

Hath calm'd me ſince, and leaves no room to 
doubt, 

But you reſpect and venerate your Father; 

And now you're made the Hoſtage of his Faith; 

*T'is in your Breaſt to terminate the War. 

Leiz. Depart I not in ſearch of Peace, my Lord, 
What elſe ſhould wreſt me from my Father's Arms? 
Re/. Then muſt you be with Reſolution arm'd: 
Haſt thou not ſomething more than Woman in 

thee ? 
Dar'ſt thou be brave, and worthy of my Blood? 

Leiz. 7 does my Father * 8 ſpeak, my 

| cord ! 
Have I not always ſtrove to be obedient ? 
Why will & u now ſuſpect your Daughter's Truth? 
Is not my Love ſubſervient to my Duty? 

Perhaps you'd have me ſtay — I will 


Ref. 


— 
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Ref. No: Tis by going thou may'ſt ſerve thy 


Houſe, 
Thou muſt eſpouſe young Samur ; he, thou know'ſt, 
Is the laſt Darling of Matheady's Race, 
The chiefeſt Barrier *rwixt the Crown and me 
Woud'ſt thou not wiſh to ſee thy Father's Reign? 
Leiz. 1 _— my Lord, if Heav'n had thought 
it juſt, | 
Or if the far-predeſtin*d time were come. 
Reſ. Not underſtand me yet! The time is come, 
And thou appointed Miniſter of Fate: 
Here, take this Dagger, and apply it right 
Leix. Againſt my-ſelt | Forbid it Nature 
Reſ. No: 
Againſt young Samur's Heart. 
Leiz. Forbid it, Love! 
Ha! To what Dangers would you lead me, Sir? 
Was then my Mother ſuch a Tygreſs? Think, 
Think, if ſhe were, what you had been e'er now. 
Reſ. Thy Mother was not true to me, tis prov'd, 
For thou haſt nothing of my Courage in thee ; 
Baſely begotten of ſome tender Knave, 
Thou bear*ſt an abject Soul; no Part of mine, 
And thus J caſt thee off: Go, ſpurious Birth, 
Be gone, and never call me Father more. 
_ me the Weapon, I will plunge it 
ere, 
To vindicate my Mother's Innocence; 
You'll know your Blood, and ſee how much J 
dare. 
I bear your Courage, with her Softneſs mix'd 
But oh! will nothing be allow'd my Sex? 
Ref. Thou know'ſt my Pleaſure, anſwer as thou 


ſhould'ſt. | 
| Leiz. What ſhall Ido or ſay? I muſt diflemble 
Sure it is lawful to diſſemble here. [ Aſtae. 


My Lord, Pm now refolv*d. 
Ref. To kill the Boy? | 
x Leix. 


Lo vE and AMBITION, 23 
Leix. To lop the ſweeteſt Bough that ever grew. 
Reſ. Thou ſtill ſeem'ſt fault'ring at the noble 
Deed ! 
Happy, thrice happy Danaus ! Thou of fift 
Hai but one 17 Ailobedien Daughter. 5 
My Leiza, if ſne'd have me b'lieve muſt ſwear, 
Leiz. Hypermneſtra ſwore 
Reſ. Well: I underſtand. 
take thy Promiſe then; but trembling think, 
In what a Tempeſt I ſhall meet thee next, 
If ever Samur riſes from thy Bed. 
Yet think not, Daughter, id expoſe thy Life; 
Thy Life is dear, and therefore let the Time 
Of Samur's Execution be defer'd, 
Till my loud Trumpets ſpeak me in the Town: 
And for a Signal, thou ſhalt hear that March, 
Play'd for my Father, when on Sanaa's Plains 
His noble Blood ran ſtreaming to the Ground; 
Then rouſe to Vengeance, time the glorious Blow, 
Search deep the Boſom of thy Father's Foe. 
[ Exit. 
Leiz. How far will Villany ſeduce the Minds 
Of Men abandon'd ! How could he expect 
A Woman, weak as I, ſhou*d ev*n conſent 
To ſuch Barbarian Deeds ! to horrid Murder! 
Nay, upon him, whom Nature bids me love! 
Hard-hearted Father ! on that Blow depends 
Thy Daughter's Life : Her Soul ſhall ſtart with his, 
Fly Hand in Hand, and mix in Paradiſe—— 
[Handles the Dagger. 
Come, thou fell Serpent, hide thee in my Breaſt, 
And when that indicated March 1s 1 
Turn on myſelf, and ſting me to the Heart; 
For there the Blood of r is lodg'd 
But ſee he « comes to haſten me away. 


4. 
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Enter Odamar. 


Leix. Is all prepared? *cis time that we depart. 

Oda. Madam, I wait your Pleaſure. 

Leiz. Let's away. [E xit, 

Oda. From hence the Fate of Odamar begins, 
The Glaſs of Happineſs, or Woe is turn'd. 


Propitious Stars ! once favour my Deſign, 
One Hour of Fortune, and the Prize is mine : 
Sleep, all ye Angels that protect the Fair, 
And, watchful Love, be Odamar thy Care. 
| [ Exit, 


The End of the Second ACT. 
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ACTI. SCENE I. 


SCENE within the Town. 


Enter Coſmez, Samur, Soldiers, &c. 


COSME Z, 
HE Moon indulgent hides her beautevus 


l Face, | 
Thick ſable Clouds o'ercaſt the gloomy 
Skies, re; 


All Nature ſeems to wiſh for our Succeſs. 

Sam. That facred Planet, when ſhe laſt renew'd, 
To Coſmez promis'd an auſpicious Month: 
Midſt gazing Crouds you firſt the Creſcent ſaw, 
And pointed out the glowing Semi-circle : | 
Whilſt Muſſulmen, in Throngs, around you kneel'd, 
And kiſs'd ſubmiſſive your unerring Hand. 
Loud Peals of Thunder, burſting from our Forts, 
Roar'd in the Skies, and bore our Joy to Heav'n. 

Cof. Arabia's Doom depends upon this Night, 

And I, with her, am proſperous or wretched 
There's ſomething awful in ſo deep a Silence 
Our World is huſh'd, the whole Creation nods, 
Stern Juſtice lumbers, and Rebellion ſleeps — 
Prince, look around, ſurvey that mighty Work, 
And then conceive th* Omnipotence that ſpoke, 
When all thoſe Wonders ſtarted from a Word. 


San. Far is my Youth 8 comprehending 1 * 
| | ur 


s 
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But who has Years enow to fathom all 
The boundleſs Depths of vaſt Immenſity ? 
Coſ. My Prince, no Mortal Who can tell the 
Cauſe, | | 
Why we, who trace the Footſteps of the Prophet, 
Shou'd thus be forc*d to ſhade ourſelves in Night, 
Like lurking Villains? Whilſt our barbarous Foe, 
Curſt with Succeſs, (for ſure it 1s a Curſe 
To be ſucceſsful in ſo wrong a Cauſe) 
Lords it by Day, as Heav'n itſelf were chang'd; 
And Honeſty's ſerene unſpotted Face, 
Whoſe ſteddy Eyes could ſtare the Sun in Front, 
Were, by unjuſt Decrees, condemn'd to Shame 
But we muſt part, th* allotted Hour is come. 
Be our March quick, and ſilent as the Time 
The Rebels Camp we'll ſtorm on either Side, 
Burſt wide the Sluices of rebellious Blood, 
Lay all in waſting Floods of Deſolation, | 
Then bravely ſnatch our Countrey from the Wreck. 
Sam, My Lord, the Thought adds Vigour to my 
| Youth! | 7 
*T'was well advis'd, that we ſhould ſeparate, 
Nor will my Father diſapprove the Change, 
Farewel, my Lord, the Eaſtern Gate is mine. 
Coſ. Prince, we ſhall meet 
Sam. In Conqueſt, or in Death. (Exit. 
Co/. Come let us forth, and once again provoke 
Reſiſting Fortune: Muffulmen, be brave, 
All honeſt Hearts will chearfully obey, 
When Truth, Religion, Juſtice lead the Way. 
Dauntleſs engage, Revenge new- edge the Sword, 
Freedom's the glorious Prize, and Loyalty the 
Word. ( Exit. 


ea 
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SCENE without the Walls. 


Enter Odamar and Leiza. 


Leiz. Sure that's our Way — I think the Moon 
/ reflects | 
Ev*n on the Gate, which leads us to the Palace. 

Oda. Madam, it does, but Leiza will not go. 
Can ſhe forſake, and give me up a Prey 
To all that's dreadful, to Deſpair, and Death, 

For ſuch a Crime as Love? For loving much ! 
For loving her! Can then ſuch hard Reſolves, 
Such Cruelty be bred in Leixa's Breaſt ? 

Leiz. I thought you never were to venture more 
On this Diſcourſe. Why did you beg to come? 
Can'ſt thou forget that Leiza's made a Pledge 
Of Peace, and cannot, if ſhe would, be free? 

Oda. If that were all, my Hopes may yet revive ; 
For I have fram'd that Story from the King. 

Leiz. Ha! Say*ſt thou! *twas a Bribe from Sa- 

mur — 5 
Oda. No, — 
Curſe on his Name; whene'er I hear it ſpoke, 
It grates my Ear, and racks my tortur'd Soul. 
*T was not a Bribe from him, he could not bribe, 
With all his Father's Riches, nor his Crown. | 

Leiz. Pl hear no more forget not who I am: 
Lead ro the Town, or to my Father's Camp. 

Was it for this, thou mad*ſt me intercede ?- 

Oda. O Charmer, think, I charge thee, Leiza, 
— * _—_— . 
How keen the Edge of deſp*rate Love may prove, 
Whetred on Rage, and temper'd with Deſpair. 

Leiz. Ha! thou wou*dſt kill me, Traitor! is't 

not ſo? | | 


Oda. Kill thee! I muſt, I will, nay, kill myſelf, 
| E 2 Murder 


* 
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Murder Mankind, to ſatisfy my Rage; 
I cannot live, if Leiza be unkind, 
Nor ſhall ſhe triumph in a Rivals Arms: 
By Heav*n ſhe ſhall not, tho' the cruel Blow, 
That cuts her Life, ſhould terminate my own. 
Madam, reſolve, no Mean is left to chuſe: 
Either conſent to fly with me, or die. 

Leiz. Then Death's my Choice, thou bloody 

Monſter, Death! | 

Death, in ten thouſand horrid Shapes, I'd wait 
Nor Age, nor Sex, ſhall fright me from my 4 gy 
Strike, ſavage Tiger, ſtrike this conſtant Breaſt, 
That never lov'd, and never ſhall, but one; 
And Samur*s he. | 

Oda. Shall that deteſted Name 
I ſee no Threats avail ; there's one Way left, 
Lou cannot *ſcape — here drag her by main Force 


Enter two Ruffians, who ſeize Leiza, 


Liz. O where is Death? can'ſt thou refuſe me that? 

Unhand me, Wretches ; be not all like him, 

But let Compaſſion for an injur'd Maid 

O barbarous Villains! Odamar, I knee], 

To beg for Mercy 
Oda. Mercy lives in Heav'n! 
Leiz. And do'ſt, thou, Cruel, e' er expect it there? 
Oda. Thou hadſt no Mercy when I ſu'd to thee, 

And ſtrove a thouſand Ways to gain thy Heart. 

Leiza, was always proud can be cruel 
Leiz. And dar'ſt thou let me live to tell my 

Wrongs? 
Oda. I'll ſhame thee firſt, then ſtab thy ſtubborn 
Hearr. 


Leiz. Be quick ſome Angel, guard my Innocence. 
1 


Enter 


9 
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Enter Samur, Haly, and Soldiers, — 


Sam. I heard a Woman's Vojce, 
Call on ſome Angel, to prote& her Honour. 
Leiz. And ſure her Pray'rs are heard, an Angel 
ſpeaks; 
It is an Angel's, or my Samur's Voice. 
Oda. Samur, impoſſible ! 
Sam. Thou ly'ſt I am. | 
But who art thou! [Seizes him, Ruffians run off. 
Oda. I'm Samur*'s mortal Foe. 
Sam. Then am I happy thus to find my Foe: 
Seize and difarm the Wretch : Who's ſhe thus 
wrong'd ? | 
Leiz. She's Samur's deareſt Friend 
Sam. More happy ſtill 
Leix. His Life, his Soul, his All —— 
Sam. His Leiza ? 
Leix. She | 
Sam. She's truly all that Samur has on Earth: 
Come, lovely Maid, we muſt divide no more, 
But twine, like tender Boughs, and grow together. 
I now thank Heay*n for all my Labours paſt. 
A thouſand Years, if Man could live ſo long 
In pain, were largely, richly recompens'd, 
Byone ſuch precious Moment; all the Joys 
Of ſeven-fold Heav'n, now pant within my Arms! 
I've ſav'd my Leiza, O ecſtatic Bliſs ! 
But fay, my little Trembler, by what „ 
F ettre. 
Oda. Whilſt I liv'd honeſt, nothing did | Serve 
Heav'n ſaw my Heart; Hypocriſy was there! 
And therefore did my Vows reje&t : But now, 
What ſees the Devil in this Breaſt of mine, | 
That's not his own? O yes, here's ſtil] Remorſe >. 
Confound Remorſe and Fortune, I renounce them— 
Not one Way left to ſcape [Sees them embrace, 
| Damna- 
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Damation ! Hell! | 
I cannot bear to ſee him fo careſs'd. 
Ten thouſand Furies laſh my Soul with Whips, . 
At ev'ry Look, ſharp Stings transfix my Heart! 
And & chill'd Blood, thrills cold through ev'ry 
ein. | 5 
Sam. Curſe on the Villain! O deceitful Wretch ! 
Cou'dſt thou conſent to wrong ſuch Innocence? 
One whoſe Angelic Form and Voice divine, 
Cou'd charm a Tyger to forget his Prey. 
| Cou'dſt thou then ſee ſuch Beauty at thy Feet? 
= - Cou'dſt thou ſee Leiza kneel, and not relent ? 
1 Inhuman Villain ! 
i Oda. Love inſpir'd the Thought. 
| A thouſand other Means were try'd in vain. 
1 Sam. Talk*ſt thou of Love, thou Traitor, doubly 
4 damn'd? 
4 What's then thy Love, thou ſavage Monſter ! Why, 
Why did'ſt thou drag the Object of thy Love, 
And beauteous Leiza crawl on Earth for Life? 
Oda. I am not fit to parley now, my Lord, 
Nor will I anfwver —— whither muſt I go? 
Sam. Infolent Wretch! Away, here bear him 
hence, | 
Let him be carry'd inſtantly to Priſon ; 
And there ſecure him, bind him 'till I come. 
Oda. Then be't for ever: pleagd, I'd die in 


Chains, | 
To hear ſome -other 3 
Sam. Force the Slave away [Odamar is 
| carry'd off. 


Leiz. O my tov*d Prince, for you my Bluſhes firſt 
Have learn'd upon my Virgin Cheeks to glow 3 _ 
My Heart, o'erpower*d by ſympathetic Love, 
As if impatient of i In Blik, 7 
Thought ev'n the Fault'ring of my Tongue too flow, 
And ſent its pureſt Blood, in Streams to ſpeak. 
Sure Heav'n has Int'reſt in our mutual Love, 
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And ſeems to with our Happineſs confirm'd. . 
I thank ev'n Odamar——eyv*n. he was kind 
Sam. Thou Soul of Samur, Bleſſing of his Life... 

Forward, proceed to Town. Alzeyds there, 

Will ſee thee kindly treated till I come : 

I'll fly impatient on the Wings of Love,  _ 
. Leiz. Who talks of parting ? Was this Meeting 

then, 
Only a muß; Shade of Joy ? 


Whit mean theſe Troops? {JOE came my N here? 
O I foreſce ſome terrible Deſign! 


Merciful Heav'n, protect my cruel Father — 


Anſwer me Samur: Reſeck is ſurpriz d? 

Is it not ſo? not ſpeak ! his Death is doom' d! 

O cou'd my Samur doom my Father's Death? 

What tho* he ,wrong'd you, barbarouſly wrong'd 

ou, 

Is chis a Vengeance worthy Sanur 8 Sword. 

To ſteal by Night? 

Sam. My Love, my Life, no more. 

To cruſh Rebellion, ev'ry Way is juſt. | 

Angels, that dar'd rebel, were lumbl'd down, _. 

From heay*nly Bliſs, to hom ; in endleſs Woe ——— 

Oh had he been but human to my Brothers, 

I cou'd forgive him all; but horrid Murder, 

Screams er Revenge, and Talion is our Law. 

The Chriſtians a Bn; a ſingle Thought can damn, \ 

As they believe, will yet ſurprize in War, 

Nor think it baſe to W by ſuch Means: 

But will not murder; and ſhall we, (O Shame) 

Who hold the Prophet s Law, and true Belief, 

Baſely cut off the Pris'ners ta'en in Battle? 

T was monſtrous in him —— but I ſtay too . 
Lei. Then go, but never hope to ſee me more. 
Sam, Not ſee my Leiza! What! can ſhe combine 

With. bloody Rebel. to deſtroy our Race? 

Thy F fee s ſelf did not indulge his Rage, 

To that Degree, a Poniard did his Work; 


While, 
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While, more ingenious, you, 8 kill the laſt, 
Invent a Torture exquiſitel | 
Deſpair ſhot hiſſing, Oh! fom Lat Leiza' s Lips, 
Unerring finds the Paſſage to my Soul, | 
And kills ev'n that; that Reſeck left untouch'd 
In thoſe he flew: Can Liza be more cruel ? 
Leiz. Coud'ſt thou then think, thy Leixa not 
„ 
If ſhe conſented to her Father's Fall? 
| Nay, if ſhe did not ſhield him, and divert 
The Blow impending? Duty claims Precedence, 
As the firſt-born of earthly Obligations: 
Wo fails in Duty, ma Mat falſe to Love. 
Sam, PR bur the Word, and tho' the Tyrant 
ha 
Ten thouſand Devils brooding in his Heart, 
Maturing all the deadl Poiſons there, 
And all Theit Fury to di iſcharge on me, 
Yet he ſhall live. 
Leiz. O Goodneſs undeſery*d ! 
Samur is now himſelf, I know him now ; 
Avoid my Father, as you hold me dear, 
Let not his Blood diftain your valiant Arm; 
And give ſtrict Charge, that none, on Pain of Death, 
Preſume to ſtrike z on this our Love * gw; 
Sam. By Leiza's Eyes, he ſhall not fal to-night, 
Since all our Bliſs is grafted on his Life; 
He ſhall not die, myſelf will be his Guard. 
Leix. Now you have promis d to protect my 
Father, ly 
There's ſtill a Life far dearer than my own, 
Which muſt be manag'd as you value Leiza. 
O Samur! think how happy we ſhall be, 
Bleſt, beyond wiſhing, in each other's Love, | 
If you but cool your Paſſion for Revenge, 
And not ſeek Dangers—— ſhorten not our Day ; 
Think ev'ry Arrow levelP'd at thy Brees, — 


* 


LoyR 1 "HANTS, 83 | 


Will, meeting thy defenſive Shield, e 

And pierce thy Leia —— 

Sam. Word I could iayoid 

The Bus'neſs of this Night, for Leixa's Sake. 

But the Commands of Mabomet ubove, 

And of my Father, his Vicegerent here, 

Muſt be d Good: Hal), ſee her ſafe. 

Within the Palace, and return in Haſte. 

My Leia, this Embrace: Now fare WT 
| vit. 

Leiz. Shine all you. Stars, to light bim on his 


Surround him, Angels guard him in che F ray; 1g 
Direct his Weapon in the doubtful Strife, 
* aye B oun, ane ſhela my: a — 


SCENE changes fo 22 8 5 Camp. 
Enter Reſeck, Abdallah, Ruffians, &c. 
Ref O the damn'd Villain! has he then be- 


tray'd me? 
17 Ruff. My Lord, he ſurely 1 
2d Ruff. Tis as we eee 
Reſ. And he intended Leiza for himſelf! 
His Body mangl'd piece-meal ſhall be torn. 
Oh! how I long to graſp the Traitor faſt, 
That like a famiſh'd Lion, I may tear 
Wide to its Heart, and feed upon its Blood. 
[ Exeunt Ruffians. 
Abd. The Soldier faid, my Lord, that Samur 


To Leiza's Reſcue ; ſure twas in his Way, 
As he intended to ſurprize our Camp- 


Ref. Intended to {urprize! why let him come, 
5 Abd. 


4 we not all ** 
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Abd. My Lord, we are; Wot 1 
And yet, our Men fo freely drank the Wine 
Re/. They'll fight the better, heedleſs of their 
| Laves, N * TA 
They'll not conſider what it is to die; 
*Tis Reaſon makes a Man afraid to die,; 
And Reaſon 's by this Liquor wherted firſt, 
Then quite expell'd like Hellebore *twill purge, 
As *tis proportion'd, or diſtract the Brain 
Wild as our Boars, they'll ruſh intrepid on, 
Nor think of Danger; O that Juice, "Abdallab ! ! 


Y 
2 Po Is more perſuaſive than the Alcoran, 


2 


In Fields of War | 
7 | And we have found, by all our Battles paſt, - 
: *T'was Prieſt- craft in the Prophet to forbid it. 
Why elſe ſhould Nature bleſs our Land with Grapes ? 
6 [4 Noiſe and Claſh of Swords. 

What Noiſe was that? PE 
Within, Murder, Murder, where is our General, 
our General ? | 
Ref. Ha! how Abdallah ? Haſte, _ 
Fly like a Flaſh of Light' ning thro* our Ranks, 
At once to animate and ſhew the Way. 92 7 
Some keen Device would give the Soldiers Courage; 
Let it be rumour*d, Coſmez joins with me — 
That only Samur's the Fool-hardy now 
20 it be known, their General is —4 i 
wou'd ſay more, you know your —fly— 
| ! 15 f | {Exit Abdal. 
Who cou'd have thought they durſt attempt to fally, 
Weak as they are and few ? a dying Blaze! — 
But ha! ſupport me, Courage—what afraid 
Why riſe theſe hated Objects in my Mind, 
 Matheady's Sons? A Sacrifice they fell, | 
To the chief Goddeſs of my Soul, AMB1T10N : 
And for this Fear, which faucily invades, 
The Prophet's Houſe, ſhall wait upon . 
. eil. 
A Hou 
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Enter Coſmez, in a Hurry. 


His good old Father charg*d him to my Care. 
And yet we parted to ſucceed the better —— 

I cannot find the Prince has yet engag*d ! —— 
My Countrey's loſt ! beyond Redemption loſt ! 


Enter Hamet , taking Coſmez for ſome of Reſeck's 


Party: 
Who's there? 
Ham. A Friend to Reſet. 


Coſ. Rebel, die [Offers to ſtrite bim. 
Ham. That Voice my Lord, 1 bring you wel- 


come News. | 
Coſ. What Tidings can be welcome from a Foe ! 
Is Reſeck dead ? | 
Ham. I know not that, my Lord: 


But Aden's loyal Governor's at hand. 


With full four Thouſand Men, the poor Remains 

Of this Day's Battle, and will join you here, 

Fre yet the Night attain her gloomy Noon. 

I came before, with Notice to the Town, 

Leſt a Surrender, in Deſpair, were made. 

But finding you were nobly ſally'd forth, F 

I ventur'd thus to ſeek my General, 

And to confirm what I relate as Truth, 

Feel this deep Gaſh upon my Front receiv'd, 

And know the. glorious Wound— Fr 

Coſ. My good. old Hamet, WY | 

Thou had'ſt it in thy King's Defence; *twas brave. 

Brave, as tis now, to watch thy Countrey's Fate. 
Theſe are the Bulwarks of their native Land 

The Time will come, I hope, to recompence _ 
2 F 2 Thy 
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cot O where is Sanur? fatal 's his Delay! 
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Thy oy Virtue Moments now are dear. 
| [1s going. Exit. Ham. 


Enter anOfferi in Haſte. 


OF. Oe fly, my Lord, the Rebels conquer ſtill. 
Young-Samur withihis Party came too late, 
And, with his Weapon bravely drench*d in Blood. 
F ights-i in Deſpair—— my: Lord, he cannot ſcape- 
Co/. Shew me the Way, III die beſide my Prince. 
OF. My Lord, he now 9 the Weſtern 
Gate, A 
Bravely diſputing Entrance to the Foe. 
The great old King acts Wonders in the Fray, 
Struggling for Freedom in the Jaws of Death: 


The Ports are choak'd with Heaps of Naughter'd 
Men, 


Knee deep in Blood they fight 
Co. Can I not enter 
OF. Impoſſible, my Lord! 
Death and Deſtruction guard the horrid Way. 
A Cry of Treaſon ran thro% all our Men, 
And-1t was loudly ſaid. you joinꝰd the Rebels. 
l Coſ. What angry. Demon Perſecutes me thus? 


[going- 
Ener Hamer. 
Ham, The- Gates are: clogd, and Reſeck's Party 
beaten, 


Preſs'd he retreats diſorder'd to his Camp, + 

It is not. ſafe toi ſtay, hell find you here. 

How would the Rebels reliſn ſuch a Prize! 

My Lord, let's fly to meet the Governour, 

Whoſe loyal Troops may yet retrieve our Loſs. 

By our own Men, it grieves me, you n 
Coſ m thought a Rebel is' t not ſo⸗ꝛ 
Ham. It is— [A Retreat ſounded. 

1 | * 
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Coſ. No, they ſhall find the Foe attempts to ſtain 
My ſolid, well fix d Character in vain: 
This Frame, its Lineage from the Prophet draws, 
And his rich Blood ſhall iſſue in his Cauſe. 

Then let us meet the Governour, and t | 
Why Heav'n has bleſs*d us with his ſmallSupply. 
Reſolv*d on this, ere yet the Sun appear, 

To purchaſe Freedom, or to ſell it dear, 


I [Excunt.- 
. 
The End of the Third ACT. 
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ACT IV. SCENE I. 
SCENE Odamar's Confinement in the City, 
Odamar diſcover d. To him enter Caled diſeuis'd in 
the Habit of a Royaliſt; 
1 
| CALE D. 
N HEN at the Gate contending Numbers 
fell, 
And noble Reſeck, wanting Room, was 
foil'd, 


Thus in a Hurry he commanded me; 

« Change quick thy Habit, venture through the 
Crowd, 

« Within the Walls ſeek Odamar, let him 

«« Contrive the Way by Bribes, or otherwiſe, p 

„To open the ſame Gate (he cannot fail, 

« Since longer to reſiſt my Force were vain) 

«© Juſt in two Hours; if you can both ſucceed, 

«© My Daughter's his, and your's a Government; 

«« By this alone he ſhall appeaſe my Wrath: 

<« But to convince him that your Miſſion *s real, 

«« And as a Pledge to keep me to my Word, 
„Give him this Signet. [Gives Odamar the Signet. 
Oda. He ſhall be obey'd. 4 

I've a ſure Friend, the Captain of the Guards, 
Who now commands that very Gate. Away, 

. Leſt any come that may ſuſpect our Meeting. 
Hope, like a Sun-beam, diſſipates the Clouds 
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Of black Deſpair, and chears again my Soul. 
Leixa, the promis'd Prize! He ſhall come in; 
1'1l conjure Hell, but Haly ſhall conſent ; 
He has a rough, and undeſigning Mind, 
Which I muſt poliſh to a Tool——he comes. 
Now muſt my Face and Language act the Friend, 


Enter Haly. 


Oda. What News, good Captain? what's to be 
my Doom? | | 
Hal. 1 know not, Sir; but there's a ſtrong Re- 
rt, Fl | 
That Cher is gone oer to Reſeck*s Side. 
Oda. You ſee, good Captain, all forſake the 
King —— 3 
Would my * Friend could think betimes, nor 
May. | - 
To be, by Force, reduc'd to what muſt happen. 
When Reſeck enters, big with good Succeſs, 
He'll laughter all who ſtand it to the laſt. . 
You know him proud! how haughty | how ſe- 
vere | 7 
Run nor, my Friends, t' inevitable Ruin; ä 
'Tis plain, high Heav'n appears againſt the King: 
And why will you appear againſt high Heav'n? 
Hal. I own, my Friend, *tis almoſt time to 
ield : | 
But, by ſabalkifeg: what can I obtain? 
Perhaps, that Tyrant, (till I call him ſo) 
May think it late, and ſacrifice my Life, 
For my Delay; he'll call us Rebels all, 
For Right and Wrong depend upon Succeſs. 
Nay, it Matheady (lineally come down 
From our illuſtrious holy Prophet's Houſe) . 
Fail to ſupport his Dignity and Crown, 


— 


He too's a Rebel 
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Oda. Captain, there are Means, 
Would you embrace em to obtain Reward. 
Hal. What can they be? If I gave up the Town, 
The utmoſt that remains for him to wiſh, 
Or me to grant; what Merit could I claim! 
Since it can never be defended more. 
Oda. Behold this Signet; tis by Ry/eck ſent, 
A precious Pledge, that nothing he'll refuſe, 
If you'll conſent to ſerve him, as you may. 
This bloody Menace too, that Soldier brought, 
(For whoſe Admittance Pad forgot to thank you) 
That, if you ſtill continue to reſiſt, 
Had you the Lives of all his neareſt Friends, 
| You forfeit all: Hell feaſt upon your Pangs, 
Invent new Tortures, never felt before, 
; And be ingenious to torment you long. 
; _ Hal. Ha! let me pauſe a-while; thou utter'ſt 
| | Horror. 
| Oaa. Pye Kwang my Captain; how my Poiſon 
works! | [ Afrae. 
Hal. I would be loyal * 1 would 
; not die. 9 | 
I Why not? Is he not glorious i in his Fall, 
: 


* Tz r "__ w-” =y K "*£ — 
* * 


Who bleeds for Juſtice? Were myſelf "| 
8 - . chuſe, | 
; What. ſhou'd I wiſh for but ſo great a . 4jae, 
Death? 
3 Bold Honeſty diſdains opprobrious Life, } 
0 Bought at the dear Expence of ſacred Vir- | 
1 rue : | 
; Then let me wait the honourable Blow 
[Stops gain. 
Oda. Confuſion ! F uries — but b ſtops again 
22 


Hal. Why bounds my Heart to contra- 
dict my Tongue? 0 Aſide, 
It pleads for Mercy, and ſhall I be cruel?.. 


There's 


ſt 


SS 


s 4 
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There's ſomething horrid in che Thought, 
of Death! 
How Nature ſtarts and rinks at bite 
lution! | 
I never felt ſuch Agonies before: ® 1 | 
Oft have I heard the dreadful Din of War, Off: 
Sharp Claſh of Swords, ſeen Death a thou- =_ 
ſand Ways, 
Without a Thought of Danger and yet > Aſide. 
- NoW, (548 
I know not what, but cet bids me 
live. 
When. honeſt Hearts are prompted em "A 
within, | 
As I am now, to act a ſeeming Wrong, 
From their Reſolves ſome Happineſs muſt | 
follow. 2 
Determin'd now to ſhake Allegiance off, 
To Odamar. 
I wait your Lord's Commands What can I for 
him ? 
Oda. Tis well, good Captain on my Soul, 
tis well 
*T were Folly | Madneſs ! to difoute too long 
*Gainſt Fate and Fortune E' er the watchful Cock, 
With loud ſhrill Notes proclaim the Night half 
ſpent, 
He'll march, in Silence, to the Gate you guard, 
Which you muſt open, and admit him in 
Hal. Tis done I'll watch the Moment he ar- 


rives. ¶ Exit. 
Oda. That Minute's Conduct, Friend, will ſerve 
me more, 


Than all your Years of Loyalty before ; 
An honeſt Fool's the cunning Knave's Support. 
Always affording Benefit or Sport. Ex. 
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Emer Matheady, h &e. 
King. Tuas bravely fought, 'twas nobly fought, 


my Son 3 


And tho' blind Fortune waits not on your Sword, 


Yet you deſerve- | 
Sam. Had not my Father come, 

Our tow'ring Capital had been no more : 

What radiant Beams ſurround a Monarch's Head ! 

No trait*rous Rebel could withſtand the Glare. 

The Foe, at your Approach, confus'dly fell : 

All were amaz'd, ev'n Reſeck ſelf then "hook ! 

I ſaw the Traitor tremble, and defy'd him, 

With brandiſh'd Spear, to try if 20 cou'd ſtand 

Againſt the laſt, and weakeſt of your Sons — 

The Coward look'd, and, leſt I ſhou'd advance 

TO. Crowds of Foes, he ſhrunk ſtill farther 
5; WC 

Till the Moon' s Luſtre could no longer ſhew him. 
King. But what's our Loſs? 
Sam. The Night's too dark, _ 

To make a Compuration of theSlain, 

In Reſeckt*s Camp, tis true, we fell apace z 

But at the Gates we greatly made amends : | 

You ſaw the Havock of their reeling Crowds 1 025 

Their rebel Souls, indignant, ſunk to Hell 

In ghaſtly Shoals—but oh ! the Fate of Coſmez ! 
King. 5 ſay'ſt thou, Boy! is noble Coſmez 

loſt? 

Sam. ] fear he is, for, when J join'd che Foe, 

found they had already been engag'd. 


King. How! did not you and he proceed to- 
gether ? 


Sam. My Lord, he judg'd it proper we aud 


march, 
Each by a difterent Gate, that ſo we might 
Surround the Camp, and ſtorm it ev'ry OT: 
p king, 


2 
— 
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- King. This Counſel does not ſeem amiſs, and Jt 
I knew it not, it was not well, Nr gy | 
Ha ! was not Samuyr Cauſe of our Miſcarriage ? © 


Thou wert too late, no doubt. By what delay'd? 


Not anſwer! Lziza's Reſcue was the Cauſe; 
I heard her ſay *twas Samur ſer her free- 
Inglorious Youth was that a Time for Love? 
Your ſelf, your King, your Country lay at ſtake. 
Yet theſe you'd hazard for a Woman's Smiles! 


Sam. The Fault, I fear, was innocently mine 


King. Innocently, ha ! Innocence can awell, 
As thou compur*ſt it, in each Rebel Slave: 
When thou, for Woman, ſell'ſt thy Country's Fate, 
And rob'ſt ſo great a Soldier of his Life, 
Thou call'ſt it Innocence. Away! Awa : 

| [ Put Samar. 

Fall, old | Mathzady, with thy Country fall. 
'Tis not in Nature to poor thee no] 


No more, Arabia, boaſt th iy Name of Happy : 
0 


O that a Period ſhould be found in me, 

Of all our Greatneſs ! That Arabia's Sons 
Should tear, with impious Hands, her Entrails forth, 
Which whole combining Nations ſought in vain. 
Our. great Forefathers Empire knew np Bounds, _. 
But here the reſign, there the ſetting Sun, | 
The World was want to tremble at the Names, 
Ev*n at the Names.of antient Saracens. 


O curs'd Ambition]. 


=” nter Da ran. 


Soldier, I reste | | 

Thou com'ſt to ſay, great Coſmez is no more. 
Dar. Wore, worſe, my Lord, he” snow on Re. 

* feck*s Side. 

King. That's worſe, indeed, my Soldict; bie 
take heed, 

How you traduce the Man ei once 1 lov'd. 

G 2 Dar. 


Thus the e fel! = 
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Dar. He is not now within our Walls, my hand, 
And many Soldiers fay the ſaw him full, 7 
As the Give G of the Moon permitted, 

In bloody Qppoſition- ev'n againſt - 
The Prince your Son 

King. Go tell the Slaves tis falſe z/ 

It ought not, cannot, muſt not be believ*d : 
| | Exit Daran. 
And yet *tis ſo ! they*ve all abandon'd Truth, 

My Son was loth to let his Father know, 

That one ſo dear, ſhould thus ungrateful prove; 
For this it was that Co/mez left my Son. 

*T is beyond doubt. Let baſe degenerate Man, 
Now boaſt his Lordſhip o'er the brute Creation, 
Excell'd in Honeſty — Gratitude by Beaſts : 

Curs will defend the Maſter that was kind, 

Guard him awake, and watch him when he ſleeps z 
But Man, perfidious Man ! will ſmile and fawn, 
The ſurer, when intruſted, to betray — 


Enter Alzeyda. 


O my Alzeyda, haſt thou heard the News — 

But thou art alſo in the Plot againſt me: 

T was a baſe Scheme contriv*d among you all, 

To undermine and perſecute old Age F 

Thou too do'ſt ſhare thy perjur'd Lover's Crime. 
Alx. What fays my Father? What has Coſmez; 

done ? 

My Life ſhall anſwer for your Soldier's Truth. 

Kine. It thou'rt not falſe, thy Life's already forfeit, 
For he, like Reſeck, ſtain'd with foul Rebellion, 
Will force an Entrance to thy Father's Houſe, 
And ſee the laſt of all his Kindred bleed. 
He'll not regard thy Beauty, nor my Age; 

Nor would L keep a 1 15 which they could give. 
Alx. This cannot be, my Lord; it were as ju 


T* accuſe the Prophet of a black Deſign, - 


, e 
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As Noble Co/mez : O my Lord, he's dead, 
And would a thouſand times die o' er again, 
F'er he would once conſent to be a Villain. 
King. Thy Wards are healing 80 indeed I 
thought, 
And ſtill J love to hear his 8 
But oh ! how ſtrong the Circumſtances riſe, | 
To prove him guilty— Wou'd he were not ſo 
Alz. My Lord, he is not; let my Brother ſpeak. 
King. I will not ask, my Doubrs I will endure. 
cuſpicton ſhakes, but Proof wou'd rack my Soul. 
Exit, 
Alz. Has Treaſon then infected Co/mez too! £ 
Cou'd Coſmez prove diſloyal, perjur'd, falſe? 
Shake off Allegiance, Honour, Duty, Love? 
Impoſſible ! And yet my Father ſaid it—— - 
What if my Father ſaid it? he's impos'd on. 
Ten thouſand Ways occur to vindicate _ | 
The noble Man, and make th' Aſperſion groundleſs: 
There's not an Action of his glorious Life, 
But ſpeaks him guiltleſs Innocent he is; 
But he is dead, and there Alzeyda ſuffers; 
Is Coſmez dead? and ſhall Alzeyda live? 
[Draws a Dagres: 
Why hives all my Limbs? Why pants my Heart? 
Why float thoſe Spectres? O my Eyes! my Brain! 
Coſmez, defend me Ha! I ſee him there. 
See where he waves the Sword o'er Reſeck's Head! 
Behold the Hero cover'd o'er with Blood! 
Blood lays the Duſt. Now ! now! the Rebel dies! 
Horror! what Crowds of Furies interpoſe | _ 
Mark how they ſhield him from redoubl'd Strokes! 
Away, ye Devils—— what has Hell to do, 
With —_ Rebellion? 'The Archangel's rhe, 
Coſmez is there But tis Illuſion all, 
His Ghoſt waits ming—— [Offers to ſtab berſelf 


Enter 
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Enter Samur, fantebe the Dagger. 0 


4 How's this, Alzeyda ? What- | 
EO my dear Brother, thy Azeyda's loſt, 
Deſpair with Eyes aghaſt, and hideous Grin, 

Uſurps the Throne of Love, and tears 90 Breaſt. 
How ſhall I paint the terrible Idea? 
What if th Lais prove unkind, or falſe, 

If lawleſs Bower had ſnatch*d her from hy Arms, 
Or if cold Death (which Heaven avert) had ſeiz*d 

her ? 

What Pains ! what Racks ! what . wou dſt 
thou feel? 
Such is my Caſe 

Sam. O Siſter deb now, 
We are as near in Fortune, as in Blood. 
My cruel Father charg'd me not to love, 
He might as well have charg'd me not to live, 
For that Command has all that's dacadful in it; 
He bore Afflictions like a King before, 
But now Deſpair unites its Force with Age, 
And both reſiſtleſs drag Matheady down. 
He calPd me Traitor, faid I muſt not love——. 
The Viper Lziza ſhould not wed his Son 
He*d marr-our Combination e*er he fell. | 
Alz. O Heav'n, did Vengeance ever pour ſo faſt, | 
On one great wretched Houſe ? Not one eſcape | 
Not one Plank left to reach the friendly Shore, + 
Each hay a private Care, a ſep*rate Loſs, 4 
Whilſt a main Flood of Woes comes nen * 
T* o'erwhelm us all 
Sam. Then, Siſter, be prepar'd, 
And if the Prophet will not guard our Houſe, 
Why let it a ey orc RM OE 


On.) 


2 


n 
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Enter Leiza, $058 Þ | 


To ſee her. v weep diſtracts my feeble Soul, 5 
Her Tears, her pow'rful Tears diſſolve my Heart. 
O do not, Fair, anticipate my Doom —— 

Leiz. My much- lov'd n you muſt no lon- 

ger hope, | 

No longer think that Leiaa may be your's. 
The cruel King your Father -daſhi'd me off, 
And bad me, with a dreadful Voice, Be gone. 
For that my Preſence, valu'd by his Son, 
His perjur*d Son he ſaid, was hateful to him, 
Hateful as Hell ——and, when I ask'd the Cauſe, 
Enrag'd he anſwer'd, I had loſt him all 


He added, Reſeck's Blood ran through my Veins, 
And that was Cauſe enough—— 
= Sam. O lovely Maid! 
lf any Fault there was, *twas mine alone. 
Shall Zeiza expiate another's Crimes? | 
That were Injuſtice—— tho! it be deny'd 
That we ſhou'd live, each other to poſſeſs, 
Let we may die, and that way ſeal the Contract. 
Leiz. *T was nobly thought | your Leiza ſhall be- 


And lead ms Way to Happineſs in Death. 
Sam. Then Beauty falls, our far-fam*d Phœnix 
dies; 39 l 
Nor leaves a ſecond in the World behind — 
Die ! you ſhall not die, we'll ſee the worſt, 
The worſt that can befal is Separation 
And what is Death, but ſuch a Separation? 
Can Soul and Body love with purer Flame, 
Or can they feel Divorce with ſharper Pangs? 
Have they more Extaſies in mutual Love? 
Or parting, ſuffer Agonies like ours; 
Leix. Meade on ona A J hould Matheady 


come, 
He'd 
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He'd ſay this Meeting aggravates our Crimes. 

If we obey, he may perhaps be gain'd 

I ſee him, Samur——O my Lord, depart: 

*Twill fan his Wrath, exaſperate his Rage, . hy 

To find us here þ Bet 
Sam. My Love, Matheady*s good, 

Kind as the enliv*ning Sun, at whoſe "Afproacts * 

The diſtant Regions of the World rejoice, 

Receiving Life and Vigour 


Leiz. But hell ſcorch 
Too nearly r my Life, away. 


Enter Kitts attended. 


King. Lek if my Doubts are wrong ; perfidious 
e | 
Thou did'ſt 255 only diſobey Command, 
When thou wert ſent to ſcourge thy Country 8 Foe, 
But now thou plainly do'ſt defy thy Father. 
Although my Reign ſhould terminate to-morrow, 
Yet I command to-night, Guards, ſeize *em all. 
1 be Guards ſeize them, 


Sam. O my good Father 

King. Pll 5 hear a Word. 

Sam. You were not wont to let your Samur kneel, 
And kneel in vain : In Pity hear me ſpeak. 
Alx. And me, my Father, hear Alzeyda ſpeak— 

King. You all are guilty, you for Coſmez? Crime, 
Whom you ſtill cheriſh in your wanton Heart, 
Yet you've a Colour ſtill to ſay you're wrong'd. 
But that unworthy Boy has no Excuſe; 

Twice has he err'd, in Judgment and in Will. 

Sam. By Heav'n, my Lord, I never err'd in Will. 
And if my Youth deny me riper Judgment, 

Can my juſt Father fo ſeverely puniſh? ST 6 
Is loving her, that heav'nly Maid a Fault, 
And if it be, muſt ſhe too bear the Blame ?- | 

O pour on me your Vengeance, ſince Tin, ; 


And not on Innocence 
| Le, 
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Leix. Twas I, my Lord, | 
"Twas guilty I that kindled firſt the Flame, . 
Tear out theſe Eyes, for they enſnar'd your Son. 
Revenge your Country, and your Houſe's Fall, 
On Reſeck's Daughter. Can that Blood be ſpar'd 
Whence all our Sorrows ſpring * 

King. O Children riſe, 
I oy not Strength to bear ſuch tender Scenes, 
Nor did I ever yet indulge the 1 
Of harming 4 but ny | way pho \ger 
Weigh — chan ew'n my Load of Tears, 
And bear me down : Support ny Weaknels, Son 
If you're all free, there's no Forgiveneſs due: 
But if you're guilty——ſtill I pardon all 
Exennt Sam. Leiz. Alz. 

'Tis ſometimes ſafer, always nobler done, 
To overlook; than iſh an Offence. 


Kings ſhou'd, like eav'n, whoſe gens 
ſtand, ay 


Temper their Juſtice with Allays of Mercy, ant 
Forgive the light Invaders of their Laws, 
And never pur in a doubefel Cauſe. E 


The End of the Fourth ACT. 
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Dobra oe: yr on ron * 71 
SCENE à Square in the City. 


Af and , 5 fe 80 


RESECK. 


Ortune's. unſeddy Wheel is fixd; 12 And: now 
I ſtand ee on the higheſt Spoke, 
To bid the vaſt Oriental World obey. 
j Arabia's great Metropolis is mine 
| Diſſolve in Riot Satisfy your Wants 
Give all your Appetites a Laſers This Ni ght. 
Shall ſhine a Wonder in the Books of —— 
Be Laws of Right ſuſpended all, from now 
Till Noon to-morrow Then for Regulation. 
Oda. Thus warranted I fly to Leiza's Arms. 


[ Aſide. Exit, 
„ Re/. Lay vide the Gates, let all the Men that 
pleaſe 
| To fly our Government, avoid the Town; 


| But they muſt leave their Women and their Wealth 

C Behind —— Be ſure I never ſee a Face 

| That ſmiles not on me: PII myſelf ſecure 

Matheady's Palace; there they periſh all, 

None bat Alzevda ſhall eſcape my Rage 

Her I'll reſerve as Conſort to my Bed, 

Till ſome new Beauty charm my Fancy more, 

And then ſhe dies — Lou, Hal), Hm your Lie, 
or 


# 
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For your good Service Live in Awe of me. 
Hul. Lide] curſt be Life! But all the tainted 


” 


Arn Blodd. N w3tgy sd 
That baſely animates this rebel Heart, 

Shall flow a Sacrifice to Honour loſt, [ Afide, Exit. 
| Reſ. Now. for Alzeyda, the long promis'd, Prize! 
111 preſs her cloſe, devour her with my Kiſſes, 
Till drown'd in Pleaſures, mutually we fall, 


And die in Tranſports equal to our Love. ¶ Excunt. 


SCENE changes to the Out ſide of the Gates, 
Enter Coſmez, Hamet, Soldiers; &c. 
Coſ. No doubt, by Treaſon they have gain'd the 


Town, | | 5 | 
Let Silence reign, well enter unperceiv' d, 
And damn the plund'ring Villains in their Riot. 
Heav'n, and the Darkneſs of the Night befriend us. 


OTE 0 


Hal. Behold, my Lord, a Traitor at thy Feet, 
The Traitor Haly, who this Moment proved | 
Falſe to his Truſt, and ſuffer'd in the Foe —— 

O ſtrike me dead, my Lord, Twill not live 

Cof. Thy Fault was lucky, Captain, it affords 
A Chance A Vict'ry, which might elſe have faiPd us. 
Come waſh thy Crime away with rebel Blood—- 
Let it be carry*d to our Men from me, 

That I will purchaſe ev'ry Rebel's Head © 
At a full Thouſand Comaſy's to-morrow. ' ** | 
And for their Chiefs beſide, ten Veſts of Gold, 

As many Turbants, and ten Thouſand Crowns 
Of Spaniſb Weight The Soldier now muſt act 
Without Command, and therefore, if we ſpeed, / 
Each private Man can boaſt he ſay*d the Nation. 
Wo a H 2 | A. gl3- 
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A glorious Boaft ! This only I in trete, 
That you ſurround the Palace, guard the King, | 
His Son, his Daughter (O Alzeyda.!) [A March, 


[ Exeunt, 
SCENE changes to the Palace. 


Odamar diſcover d, forcing away Leiza. 
Leiz. The Signet is my Father's, but not giv'n 
To force -- $39 | 
Oda. Force ſhall be us'd ſince Arguments are 
flighted. [dragging her off. 


Enter Reſeck. 


Re/. How's this? my Daughter 
Leix. O, my Lord, *tis ſhe. 

And have you giv*n her to the Man ſhe loaths? 
Oda. My Lord has by this Signet doom'd 1 
Ref. Thy Death [Stabs him. 

Aſpiring Slave, go quench thy Flames in Hell. ; 
Oda. *Tis done like Reſeck; juſtly Heav'n decrees 

That Villany by Villany ſhould fall 

That Hell you wiſh'd me, opens to my View—— 

Virtue will triumph Juſtice will ſucceed—— 

Deſiſt——Beware——Or Raſt ſoon muſt——oh ! 

| Dies. 
Reſ. Damn thy Prophetick Sounds! they ſtrike 
me dead! 

But what avails the Spleen of ſuch a Prophet ? 

Haſt thou yet wedded the-old Dotard's Son ? 
Leix. His Father wou'd not have it ſo 
Ref. Nor I. | 

In that alone our Sentiments agree. 

Where ſhall I find A!zeyda, tell me where? 

That I may fee my Happineſs compleat, 


And 
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And i in her Boſom fix a ſecond Throne 
Leiz, O Sir, alas! Azeyda is no more 
Calm ahd ſerene, or beauteous as ſhe was. 
Diſconſolate ſhe weeps her Father's Fate, 
And raving mourns her much lov'd Cofmez loſt. 
Ref. Is Coſmez loſt? Why ev'ry Thing goes well. 
*Tis glorious to be- -plac'd, as lam now, - 
In the juſt Point, to which Ambition draws 
All . collected Rays of Fortune's —— 
Shew me Alzeyda, for my Heart's on Fire. 
Leiz. That Way, my Lord, will lead you to the 
King. [Exit Nasen. 
Why have I ſprung from ſuch corrupted Blood, 
And yet have nothing of the Savage in me? 
Methinks* twere good, *twere Happineſs to be, 
In ſuch a Juncture, barbarous as he 
Liza, to ſave thy Royal Lover, fly, | 
Live, if he 6 Os but if he periſh, die. ¶ Exit. 


5 scBNE changes, 


Enter King and Alzeyda. 


. By all abandon'd, lay thee in the Duſt : 
Thou 51 of Clay, that dream't thou wert a King, 
Awake, and calmly ſcan the Viſion 0'er—— . 
Wert thou not call d to Empire by Decree, 
And why repine, if now another's nam*d? Þ> 
Qan'ſt thou deny the Owner's Right to take 
What was but 1 yet it cannot be. 
Tyrants can never prove their Claim divine. 
No, *tis the Gift of Hell 

Az. Your Son, my Lord, 

Graſp'd fierce his Sword, and ſwore by Mabomer 
He'd either die, or drench i it in the Blood 
Of cruel Re wg Furioufly ran forth, | 
Crying, © The King ſhall find I meant him ir, 


— — 


7 
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« And ſure, by f now, is number*d with the dead. 

King. By Heav'n my Boy out- runs me in the Race, 
Forth, my good Weapon, I may chance to meet | 
The Tyrant Rebel Ha! he comes alone! 
One Slorious Deed! and then Matheady fall—— 


Enter Reſeck, «ho keln and diſarms the K ing, lier 
ö runs ta Alzeyda, who famts. | 5 


Rows and DiſtraQtion'! 10 dnaQtive Years! 
Are all my former Glories come to this? 
Torments and Racks! O Traitor, take my Life, _ 
For ev*ry Moment due to ſuch'a F * i 
Is a whole Age of Hell | 
Reſ. I have not Time, EAT 
Here's more important Bus'neſs to attend. 1 
Phyſicians ! Cordials . But the Charmer breaths. 
8 O Coſmez, let me preſs thee cloſe, thus cloſe ! 
was ſaid thou hadſt rebelPd, I put my Life 
Upon thy Truth——Bur, Madneſs, who is that? 
A Fiend of Hell, O then Pm hurry'd down 
To the dim Shades of everlaſting Night, 
To pine in Darkneſs But, my Heart, rejoice, 
Here's Reſeck too; ſome brave revenging Hand 
Has ſent his rebel Soul to burn in Hell. | 
Mark how he grins Oh here's my F ather too, 
*Dis Frenzy all: All Sickneſs of he B rain, 8 
We ſtill are wretched 
Re/. That depends on you, 
I here reſign my Perſon and my Crown. 
Alz. Thy loathſome Perſon! . a Crowh 
uſurp'd! 
Can Adders hope to claſp in am'rous Folds 
The fearful tender Doves? *Tis falſe! 'tis falſe ! 
Love claims a Likeneſs in the Hearts and Souls, 
And cannot lodge in Reſeck*s Breaſt for me. 2 


Rej. By E n, 1 love you, to Diſtraction love 
"= Yo!--. 


Why 
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Why elſe did I begin this bloody War? 
Was it not Love that rous'd on noble Thought? 
Love thee! I do. By thoſe dear Eyes I do; 
My Thread of Life 1s twiſted up with * 
A. Wov'd it were true. - Wen 
Reſ. It is, by Heav'n it is—- 
Az. Once let me b'lieve thee, for it points the 
Wa 
To ſave my Countrey, and reſtore er Peace 
Reſ. Then you conſent— 10 4*; 
Ax. I do conſent to die, 10 
By this, and that 8 rid the World * 8 


„He 4 rr 
Enter a Saldier in Haſtt. 30 | H 


Sold. My Lord, the Town? s in Arms, 41 
* Ref. Beg gone 
O ſpare Jo precious Days for Joys to come. | 
| Alz. I will, while *tis convenient I ſhould live — 
Reſ. Then Pl diſpatch the King— | 
Alz. Then I myſelf, 
Wretched * with her Father dies, 
And, if thy Words are true, thou too ſhalt fall. 
Kin Ag. O Daughter no, he can rob me of nothing: 
I ſtand already on the Verge of Death. 
Reſ. Say, 4 ſhould ſpare him? 
Alx. Then Alzeyda lives 
Reſ. But will the live for me! 
Az. For Reſeck live 
No wicked Villain, no eternal Slave ! 
Know that Matheady's Daughter dares to die 
Re/. Then Love ae Place to Wrath 
and Rage, 
P!1 ſhew thee I can triumph in thy Death | 
Thus I diffolve the feeble Cobweb Chain. [ He offers 


to ſtab the King, ſeeing Alzeyda's Hand 
lifted againſt ber elf deſiſts. 5 
AM 


: N 9 * 3 4 2 _ 
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[ Exit Sold,, 
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« And ſure, by f now, is number' d with the dead. 

King. By Heav*n my Boy out- runs me in the Race. 
Forth, my good Weapon, I may chance to meet 
The Tyrant Rebel Ha! he comes alone ! 
One glorious Deed! and then Matheady — 


* Reſeck, whe Says, and diſarms the King, lier 
x runs 10 Alzeyda, who famts. | Br 


Rows and Diſtraction 10 unactiye Years! 
Are all my former Glories come to this? 
Torments and Racks! O Traitor, take my Life, 2 
For ev'ry Moment due to ſuch a F Of, ; ba 
Is a whole Age of Hell | | 
Ref. IJ have not Time, | | 
Here's more important Bus'neſs to attend. Þ 
Phyſicians ! Cordials . But the Charmer breaths. 
22 O Coſmez, let me preſs thee cloſe, thus cloſe ! 
Tuns ſaid thou hadſt rebelPd, I put my Life 
Upon thy Truth——Bur, Madneſs, who is that? 
A Fiend of Hell, O then Pm hurry'd down 
To the dim Shades of everlaſting g Night, 
To pine in Darkneſs—— But, my Heart, rejoice, 
Here's Re/eck too; ſome brave revenging Hand 
Has ſent his rebel Soul to burn in Hell. 1 
Mark how he grins Oh here's my Father too, 
Tis Frenzy all: All Sickneſs of the Brain F 
We ſtill are wretched—. 
Reſ. That depends on you, 
I here reſign my Perſon and my Crown. 
Alz. Thy loathſome Perſon! . a Ci 
uſurp'd! 
Can Adders hope to claſp in am'rous Folds 
The fearful tender Doves? Tis falſe! 'tis falſe ! 
Love claims a Likeneſs in the Hearts and Souls, 
And cannot lodge in Ręſeck's Breaſt for me. 
Rej. By Heav'n, Tlove you, to Diſtraction love 
e 
a | Why 


- 


ö 
N 
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Why elſe did J begin this bloody War ? 
Was it not Love that rous'd = noble Thought? 
Love thee! I do. By thoſe dear Eyes Ido; 
My Thread of Life is twiſted up with * 
Alz. Wou'd it were true! LL 
Keſ. It is, by Heav'n it is 9 
Alz. On + let me b'lieve thee, for it points the 


To ſave my 9 and reſtore . Peace 
Reſ. Then you conſent -- | 
Az. I do conſent to die, 3 

By chis, and that n rid the World of thes, | 


„n a ar ah 
Enter a Soldier in Haſte. 56 Wy 


Sold. My Lord, the Town? 8 in Arms, 1 | 
Pak Beg gone KE Ii 0 
O ſpare IP recious or Joys to come. 44 
Al. 1 will while eee I ſhould live 
Reſ. Then TI diſpatch the King— | 
Alz. Then I myſelf, 
Wretched ya with her Father dies, 
And, if thy Words are true, thou too ſhalt fall. 
ng. O Daughter no, he can rob me of nothing: 
I ſtand already on the Verge of Death. 
Ref. Say, 1 ſhould ſpare him? 
Alx. Then Alzeyda Fe 
Reſ. But will he live for me! 
Alx. For Reſeck live 
No wicked Villain, no eternal Slave! 
Know that Matheady's Daughter dares to die 
Reſ. Then Love ht. Lon Place to Wrath 
and Rage. 
Pl1 ſhew thee I can triumph in thy Death— | 
Thus I diſſolve the feeble Cobweb Chain. [ He offers 
to ſtab the King, ſeeing Alzeyda's Hand 
lifted againſt ber ſelf deſiſts. : 
AM 


56 Lovs and AnvrTion. 
Agſt me, Furies what arreſts my Arm! 
Ne enter Soldier. 


Sold. My Lord, the Pes 
Ref. Confound the Foe and thee—  [Stabs him, 
- King, Think'ſt thou, mean Fool, the Prophet 


will forſake 
keeps back thy Hands 


His old Vicegerent? He 

The facred Fire of Faith was oft reduced 

To one ſmall Ember, not reveaP'd to Sight: 

But then, commiſſion*d fann' d it 4 

Wich Breath Divine, *till its bright flaming origues 

Lick*d the far diſtant Limits of the Earth. 

Howe' er the Houſe of Mabomet may ſeem 

To be in Silence bury'd, or extinct, 

»Twill blaze again. In vain thou com'ſt thus far. 

Behold it prov*d, thou can'ft not harm me now; 

But if thou ſhov*dft,' \rwill flouriſh in my Son. 

Ref. Tis that Enchantreſs. She ſuſpends the Blow, 

And not the Prophet; but ſhe ſhall not long, 

Pl! ſtop my Eyes, as Serpents do their Ears 

| [7 urns fide-way from her, and prepares 
to ftab the Ning. 
Ax. Yet thou ſhalt hear Alzeydo*s dying Groans, 

As now | 

Ref. Oh! ſtay, Alzeyda, Charmer ſta 

Confgen Hell! Diſtraction ſeize my af ! 

Am I not grown effeminate of late? 

But damn the Tenderneſs, I ſhake it n 
Vers to ſtab the King, but looking 
at ber, again deſiſts. 

By an my Hopes, the Tyrant Love prevails 

Ambition loſes th*Empire of my Soul 

They grapple here ! I feel the ſtrong Debate. 

O ſhall fink *rwizt fond contending Paſſions! 

Peace, puny God! it is e $ + Reign. 


Enten 


Love and Anev1mion. 


. Ba nter Caled, 


All ſwims in Blood abroad, nor can we ſay, 
Whether our Soldiers Mutiny, or elſe 

The Citizens reſiſt the Slaughter 's great, 
And by the Darkneſs is increas'd in Horror. 
We want your Preſence to reſtore the Peace. 


* 
* 


4 * 
1 * — 4d oy * . * * "WW i * 


Cal. My kts Lo why ſtay you here ſo we ? 


Reſ. *Tis our own_ Men att quarrel for the 


Plunder: 
The Foe being vanquiſh'd, 
Therefore away and blow Diſſenſion high, 
Go and foment new Strite - 
And die among them 


[has ; 18 none. 


* 
1 


[Exit Caled. 


King. O Tyrant! Wretch! conſent that all thou'd 


periſh ! 
Humanity is then not only huſt'd 
Not only lopp*t, but rooted from thy Breaſt ? ? 


Thou reign'ſt the Monarch of the wicked Croud, 


As of all Mortals higheſt in Demerit, 
Fit to diſpute Priority in Hell! 


Ref. Tam, and wou'd be Chief, and why not 1? © 
Yetmy Tongue vaunts in vain, chat charming Devil 


Is my Superior ; — to her I yield, 
And but to her: By Heav'n, Pl give you all: 


Takeall my See take your Kingdom back, 


Give me 


da, and the World be yours — 


Ax. I wou'd, Heav'n witneſs, for my Father's - 


Sake; 
To fave my Countrey, ſacrifice my Life, 


And fall with Rapture to redreſs their Wrongs; 


For that, I hold this Ponyard in my Hand 
But who can deer 


Enter Ealy. 
Hal. O my Lord, you __ 


i 


N 
— — — — 


And pierc'd his Boſom Oh] forgive te reſt}. 


88 Love, and Au BITION. 
King. What of my Son? thou'ſt Terror in thy 


Eyes! 
Hal. 1 Lord, the lovely noble warlike Youth 


hw | Dead? 
Hal. My Lord, he is. 
King. Wou'd I. myſelf were ſo! 
Re/. Excellent "any By Hell, I'Il hear it out. 
Hal. Were I but heard, I'd ſpin the diſmal Truth, 
Of my ſad Story to delay him here. [Aft 75 
King. Soldier, relate the Manner of his Fall— 
Hal. Eager and hot he ran through all the Street 
Death ſtill attending his deſtructive Sword, 
And calPd forth Reſeck 
Reſ. O had Reſeck met him! 
He knew I was not there, and therefore ſought me, 
King. By Heav'n thou knew'ſt he was not here: 
For ER 
Thou hadſt as ſoan attempted to approach 
High Heav'n, as this our Palace but proceed. 
Hal. At length he cry'd, I ſee the Traitor there. 
I too perceiv*d a Man, I took for you, 
Art whom he pointed then he prels'd along, 
Came within a and ſpringing to the Blow, 
(Spight of a Sabre interpos'd) he clove, 
With manly Force, the Cutlaſs and the Head, 
And left his Weapon trembling in the Skull. 
Ning. By Mahomet, twas bravely ſtruck—20.0n; 
Hal. 1 this, whole Crouds ſurround the Yourh 
and me 
He was defenceleſs, having loſt his Sword, 
In vain 1 offer'd mine, for he refus'd; 
Saying, he now was ſatisfy'd to die, 
For in his Duty he had loſt his Love, 
O then, ſome Hand unſeen, with certain Aim, 
(Blaſted for ever be the rebel Hand ) | 
Let fly a Launce, with damn'd unerring Force, 


} 


\ 
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My Lord, he fell, and thus addreſs d me; Friend, 

Go tell my Father, Reſeck is na more 

6 And let him value, as he wou'd my ſelf, 

« My dearer half, my — Then he breath'd his 

laſt, 

With Leiza's Name unfiniſh'd on his Tongue. 

_ King. He's happy, to have ſcap'd this Villain' $ 

Fury. [4 Noiſe is heard near 

the Palace. | 


Ref. Abdallah comes, to try if we are ſafe. 

I've found the Means to kill thee, ſpight of Charms. 

Take back. thy Sword, and, if thou hat'ſt my Life, 

Bravely attack it ſure my own Defence, | 

Will break th*Enchantment of that Witch's Eyes. 

King. By Heav'n PI take it: O my Sons I come! 
[King takes the Sword. 

Reſ. Where's now thy Prophet's never-ceaſing 

Line? 
| Whom now will Vict'ry crown with Lawrels?-— 


Enter Coſinez, who ſeizing Reſeck, replies to bis. 
laſt Words, 


Coſ. Me 
Re/. Ha! Guards! 
Co. Traitor, I ſent thy Guards to Hell. 
Our Gates diſgorge black Streams of rebel Blood; 
And thou the laſt, ſhalt all the T ortures prove 
Man can invent difarm him 
King. Great Deliverer ! 
Co/. My Lord, to Heav'ns peculiar Care you 
owe 
This happy Change: It would be tedious here, 
All to N reſt aſſur' d, I thoughr 
1 faw this Devil in the Croud— The Prince, 
Urg'd by a pious, by a glorious Zeal, 
Like me, miſtaken, ſought this Rebel”s Life; 
And for his Father and his * 9 
12 Ring. 
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King. His Fall was noble, like a Monarch's 

P11 prove his Father, for it ſhall not damp 

Our preſent Joys— 
Alz. Sure, *tis no Viſion now ! 

His Aſpect! Perſon ! *tis his Voice, tis he, 

It is my Coſmeze— [They fly into each other*s 

Arms, and walk backwards, 

Reſ. Curſt be fatal Love! „ 

Thus far it led me with Succeſs; but now, 

Juſt in Poſſeſſion of Alzeyda's Charms, 

And when a Crown was fitted to my Head, 

That treacherous Devil marrs me at the Goal; 

And brands and blaſts me with eternal Shame 

Thrice had I Warnings of approaching Fate, 

And thrice that Devil whiſper*d me to ſtay. 

But ſtill *tis Conjuration ! "Treaſon all! 

Abgallah could not thus have been ſurpriz'd. 
Co. *T was him the deſp'rate Prince's Sword 

diſpatch'd, 1 
By Heav'n's Decrees, he, doubly guilty, fell; 
Both for aſſiſting and reſembling thee, 


Enter Leiza. 


Ref. Tis ſomewhat, yet, to hear thy Minion 's 
| Joſt: 
Leiz. How! Samur dead, my Lord? 
Re. Yes, Samur's dead: 
*Tis all I now enjoy, t'aſſwage my Sorrow, 
That the proud Stripling lives not to exult 
O'er my Misfortunes, and poſſeſs my Daughter, 
He ſhall not fee me die but Coſmez will ! 
Leiz. Is Samur loſt, and you fo ſoon to follow? 
Then what has Leigza left in this wide World, 
Worthy to breathe for? Love and Duty both, 
Firſt caus'd my Woes, and now demand my Death. 
Behold this Dagger, which my Father gave 
1 


To 


To pierce his Boſom, ſee I now obey S EY 
Take back thy Weapon, Samur's now no more 


[Dies. 

Reſ. Then Reſeck's loſt. 
King. Now feel the Pangs, vile Traitor, feel the 
Pangs | 

Of Soul and Body, violently parting : 

Each guilty Atom, ſever'd from the reſt 

Of all thy Carcaſs, torn with Engines off, 

Shall ſuffer Death apart; and thy curſt Soul 

At every Pinch ſhall ftart, till wanting Room, 

It wings its Flight to greater Pains below. 

A poor Atonement for my Country's Wrongs ! 
Reſ. Then be it fo, my Soul*s but common Air 
And this curſt Body is not worth my Care: 

To rifle her, would Paradiſe excel, | 
To fail, and ſee her thus, is worſe than Hell. 
King. Force him to Torrures! ev'ry Moment's ſtay, 
Will lay new Scenes of Blood | 
[Exit Reſeck guarded, looking fternly at the King. 

Unhappy Maid! 

Now by the Prophet, I, who bore unſhaken, 

My Country's Fate, and Loſs of all my Sons, 

Can mourn with Tears the Daughter of my Foe; 

She brings my darling Samur to my Mind! 

How quick the feeling of paternal Love ! 

Samur, my Boy !—But why ſhou'd I lament? 7 

Shall Nature's Weakneſs fly i'th' Face of Heav'n? 

He fell his Father's Envy nor ſhould Kings 

Be heard to ſay, they loſt their Children —no, 

The meaneſt Clown that ſweats for honeſt Bread, \'v "a 

Is the King's Son, when Kings are what they ſhou'd 

b 


e. 
Hal. How ſhall my Treaſon ? — 
Co/. Be that Word forgot; | 
Pye ſeen thee bravely make amends for all. 
King. Thus, to an abler Saldier, I reſign 
My Crown and Daughter: Cofmez, both are your's. 
7 Ax. 


4 : 
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Alz. I not a Time for Marriage-Rites, my 
ord, | 
Nature's too ſoft in me, and I muſt—— 
King. Daughter, no more 
Co/. The Princeſs I accept, 
But for the Sceptre—— | 
King. T hat too ſhall be your's. - 
This wither'd Hand is frozen up with Age, 
And cannot wield it——Thou ner ſaw'ſt it fail 
But, Soldier, yes, this once ſure Arm has err'd. 
Thou'ſt freed the Kingdom, and art next in Blood. 
But let Arabia pour her Treaſures forth, 
Of Myrrh and Amber, Frankincenſe and Gold, 
To give my Son magnificent Interment, i 
Let nought be wanting to adorn his Coarſe, + 
And watt, in fragrant Gales, his Soul to Heav'n. 
Co. My Lord, your Pleaſure is Arabia's Law. 
King. I will aſſiſt in Council while I live; 
There my Experience may be found of uſe. 
Subjects, O learn from hence, what Rebels are, 
Who wage not Freedom's, but Ambition's War. 
Here view how fatal Jars inteſtine prove, 
And fee the Villain blaſted from above. 
Here Force and Right, contending for a Crown, 
Heav*n interpos'd, and daſh'd Injuſtice down. 


The Find of the Fifth A GT. 


EPT 


EPILOGUE. 
Spoken by Mrs. STERLING. 


To judge our Bard, in Parliament you ſit 3 
By Play-bill ſummon*d, and an Actors Writ ! 
J am your Speaker, and with Zeal moſt hearty, 
I call to Order all the Critic's Party: 
A Female Speaker, ſure muſt end Diſputes, 
And all the Men of Conſequence be Mutes. 4 
To force your Smiles, and eaſe our Author*s Fear 
Bebold, what Ladies in the' Houſe appear ? 
Yes —— Thoſe are they, whaſe Looks can awe your Fury, 
And influence a Senate, or a Fury! * 
Spouſe votes thro* Faar; Lovers ſhew their Flame; 
And old Gruff Batabelors from downright Shame ! 


0 Night, ye Beaux, and Sages of the Pit, 4 


Our Bard would next to Gallery-Nymphs apply !—= 
Their tender Hearts can let no Suiter die ! 
They want not great good Nature—if they'll ſhew it. 
And have more ways than one—to damn the Poet! 


F 


Hold !—I muſt now addreſs you" upper Region !— - 
But there's the Devil, and his Name is Legion 
Dear 


To you, ye Mercers Wives, he bid me ſay, 
He's ſure of your good Humour thro' the Play, 
Since all are grown ſo rich—by one Birth-day ! 


64 *r IE 
* Dear e Gentry ? Which way hall F charm 
* a 
25 loud as Stegtor, in Hei om 1— 
How hard the Months of- Cerberus 70 Joop? 7 ; : 7 
And give kay many-headed 2 a Sep! 15 > 2 1 
mene our Tragit Feaſts Y een Diſhes, 

| think, may pleaſe all Palates, la ibeir Wiſhes! 
' Each French rg Fop, with conſcious Pleaſure, fees, 
| The Turkiſh Toene midſt Tu-pees! 
Fur love ick Hearts, eurb Scene with Love aboiinds ! 
q And. for the Soldiers tes have Blood andWouud:s ! 
Stateſmen we pleaſe with: Politics, and Siege 
And every Lawyer with long-winded Speeches 1 
Al, iben with Candour, bearing my Petition, . 
_ due era to Lov and bold AunrTION; 
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